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HE following ColleQion of N is 
intended for the Uſe of thoſe happy 
People, who, from a devoted Simplicity of 
Heart, mean to be faithful Followers of the 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt. And the ſolid Experience, 


b 


ivy. The PREFACE. 


or heart-felt Knowledge, of his Truths, is 
the great Object in their View. They fup- 
poſe that all notional Faith muſt lead to the 
_ greateſt Superſtition on the one Hand, as be- 
lieving by Re ent. not united with Proof; or 
to the greateſt Enthuſiaſm on the other, as 
n following what they only ſuppoſe to 
be true, and fondly miſtaking that Warmth 
for Proof. Whereas plain Truths, brought 
home to the Mind, and poſſefſed by the Heart, 
through the Spirit of GOD, conformably to 
the Word of Promiſe! recorded in Scripture, 
fave alike from the blindfold Ignorance of the 
one, and the delirious Poſſeſſion of the other. 
Whatſoever the Saviour of the World has 
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The. PREFACE: " 


engaged by his Promiſes to do for his People, 
He means actually to perform; and not in 
one Age of his Church only, but in every 
Age. A Truth which no one can deny, whilſt 
a acknowledges the Scriptures to be true. 
Indeed all his Promiſes of Mercy are ſo well 
ſuited to the miſerable State of Man while on 
Earth, and ſo juſtly adapted to the Condition - 
of his Sin ande Ignorance, that they become 
the only Remedy for both. And his People 
do find thoſe Promiſes properly belon 

them, and invariably annexed to the 50 ot of of 
Redemption, and conſequently enjoyed by all 
bis faithful Followers. If the Petitions in 
theſe Hymns are viewed in this Light, as ex- 
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vi. The PREFACE. 


preſſing the greateſt Attachment of Heart to 
their only and eternally beſt Friend, they will 
appear not only reaſonable, but conſiſtent with 
the Profeſſion they make of knowing Jeſus to 
be their Lord and their God by the Holy 
Ghoſt, and acknowledging all the Truths in 
the Bible from the Teſtimony of the ſame 
Spirit that wrote it. Such have nothing to do 
in anſwering the Infidelities of Heart each 
Man abounds with, nor with thoſe who more 
openly evade the Force of Truth by Contempt 
or Ridicule. All theſe want the Love and 
tendereſt Compaſſion of a Chriſtian ; whilſt 
their proper Buſineſs conſiſts in following, by 
a loving and humble Obedience, that Lamb of 


The PREFACE. vis. 


60 Whereſocven He goes, who was ſlain for 
them; and whom, by a Miracle of Mercy to 
their Souls, they do now know, oan therefore 
truſt, and expect all from, in this World and 
the next. The ſerious and humble Mind will 
find nothing to object to in this little Book; 
on the contrary, may find Comfort. and Inſtruc- 
tion of Heart from it: Which would greatly 
add to the Satisfaction of thoſe;, who, yet may 
differ from them on Points, which not Choice, 
but Experience of Truth, obliges them to » do. 


Axp now, 8 is AS. your ab 
e of theſe. Hymns, nor the Opjections 
Fei can make to them, that is the material 


oint: Vou are a Creature, of a Day, and your 
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Heart, with trembling, often tells you this 
Truth: Look well then for a Refuge from the 
Sins of your Life paſt, and from the juſt Fears 
of Death and judgment faſt approaching. 
This is the grand Point, which lieth altogether 
between GOD and thy own Soul. And be 
aſfured, that nothing can bring Comfort m 
Life or Death to thee a Sinner, (and fuch 
thou now ſtandeſt before GOD) but a Saviour 

fo full and complete as Jeſus is found to be. 


Baixo him then thy Heart, miſerable and 
evil as it is. He will make it happy; he will 
keep it ſo; and, by a loving Conſtraint on all 
thy Actions, make thee delight in his moſt 
holy Ways. A Title to the Joys of an eternal 


de PREFACE. iz. 
World is purchaſed for thee by his Obedience 


in Life and Death, and is that Righteouſneſs - 


he will freely give here; which, whilſt I am 
writing this, my Heart importunately prays 
him to give thee, Reader, as the ineſtimable 


Merit of his Death. _ Be 6k 
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11 L. M. 
WoW tothe Lord a noble ſong! 


50 N by Awake, my ſoul ; awake, my tongue; Joy 


Ho/anna to th eternal name, 


N 


' See where it ſhines in Jeſus' face, 

The brighteſt image of his grace; 
God, in the perſon of his Sonn. 
Has all his mich WY outdone. 
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And all his boundleſs love proclaim, wi St 
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The . Sat and Re flood, | 7 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful God, Bir 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Spage 1 in ev;ry; rolling ſtar. . 
But*hhis looks a glory ſtands, * 1 
The nobleſt labour of thine hands: 

The pleaſing luſtre of his eyes 

Outſhines the wonders of the ſkies. 


Grace! 'tis a ſweet, a charming theme, f 
My thoughts rejoice 0 name! 5 n 
Je angels dwell upon the ſound; 0 
Ye heay'ns reflect it to the ground! ISLES 
Oh, may I live to reach the place ie dn: tf rk 
Where he unveils his lovely face? 1 
Where all his beauties you behold; © yp © and 
And ling his name to Pp of 961 8 Ry 
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ORD, how divine thy comforts 10 7 | 
J How heav'nly is the place 1 560 
here Jeſus ores the ſacred feaſt rt 
Of his redeeming grace! e Xs 


There the rich bounties of our God, 
And ſweeteſt glories ſhine; 

There Jeſus ſays, that I am us, 
And my Beloveds mine. 


Here, (ſays the kind redeeming Lord; 

And ſhews his waunded fide) - YO: 2 PULLED 
See here the ſpring of alt your Joys l E N 

T hat 3 when I ft.. kf 

He ſmiles, and chears-m meer heart, 4 

And tel of all We * 4 
Al this, ſays he, I boje for thee, 

And then he {miles again, 1 


3 


Cr. 25 
What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King ; 
For grace ſo vaſt as this? 
He brings our pardon to our een 3247 hart v8 
And ſeals it with a kiſs. 8; th, 21 
[Let ſuch amazing loves as theſe f 
Be ſounded all abroad; 


Such favours are beyond degrees, 7 
a And worthy of a God.] | 


[To him that waſh'd us in his blood 

Be everlaſting praiſe, 
Salvation, honour, glory, pow 1, | 

Eternal as his days.) A bre ys 

| HYMN bop 2 

ORD, what a heav'n of ſaving Ii! 
* Shines thro? the beauties of thy ace, Daf. 
And lights our paſſions to a flame! n 
Lord, how we loye thy charming name! 
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When I can ſay my God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories ſhine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all the earth calls good or great. 


While ſuch a ſcene of ſacred joys” | 
Our raptur'd eyes and ſouls employs, . 
Here we could fit and gaze away, 

A long, an everlaſting day. 


Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the night 
To the fair coaſts of perfect light; 
Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 


[There ſhall we drink full Aides of Bn: M 
And pluck new life from heav'nly trees! 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, beſtow 


A drop of heav'n on worms below. 
B 3 


* Þ 
Send ** down from th; right hand. Pd 
While we paſs thro' this barren land. 
And in thy temple let us ſee 7 Boart 1 
A glimpſe of love, a glimpſe of dre 1 b 


HYMN 4. C. M. 
v God, the ſpring of all mygjoysy. 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights 1. Pri 3% 0 
In darkeſt ſhades if he appear 
My dawning is begunn Aff Mt 
He is my ſoul's ſweet mein Rſy r tt * 
And he my riſing ſuun. 
The op' ning heav'ns around me ande F N 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, bin on 
While Jeſus ſhews his heart is mim 
And whiſpers, I am bis. 
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i 7 | 
My ſoul would leave & heavy . 


I'd break thro%ey'ry fee ON 
The wings of love, and arms of "my 22 15 12 N 
Should bear me conhu' ror TW. get wear A 


At that tranſporting, word, Warte 578 ef 
Run up with joy the ſhining way / #7 Nero T 
I' embrace my deareft Lord. eee a0 
Fearleſs of hell and ghalfly e death, 8 LY | va | bs & 
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HYMN. e 
J ES U8, we bleſs thy 1 8 mühe; Nd da 
Thy God and ours are both the une: en 


What . nly bleflings from his throne ne 10/4 
Flow down to ſinners thro* his Son? = f T. 
Chriſt be my firſt ct, he ſaid, Y- H Ig 


Then chal out fouls in Gi our Head,. 
Before he gave tlie mountains birth, „ off 450 9 
Or laid neee for the earth. 13 1 
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A TE he forgets his firſt belov'd. - GEAR! 17 


Deer hills of guilt,” and. ſeas of gnef, 


py _ 
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Thus did eternal A begin, ; ay 1 TONS: l. 
To raiſe us up from death and in; Rt e un 
Our characters were then decreed „„ 


Blameleſs f I love, a holy feed... . „ 


oY g $ i 


Predeſtinated to be ſons, 12 5 * | 4154. S 132 
Born by degrees, but choſe at once; gs 


A new regenerated race, 


Io praiſe the glory of his rake, 


With Chrift our Lord we ſhare a part 5, n 17 op 
In the affeCtions D 
Nor ſhall our ſouls be thence remov'd, 45 


ä 
HE voice of my beloved ſounds. 9 
Qver the rocks and riſing — 4 8 


= 1 . | 1 
Mi UH 


He 88 2 flies to 35 relief. 


28 1 "RE = :- 
Now through the vail of fleſh I fee, © 
With eyes of love he looks at nmGmñ 
Now in the goſpel's cleareſt glas 

He ſhows the beauties of his face. 
Gently he draws my heart along 
Both with his beauties and his tongue i 
Riſe, faith my Lord, "make hafte away, -*  -  *x 

No mortal joys are worth thy flay. WE. 4 

The Jewiſh win!'ry ſlate is gone,  -- oO 
Tue miſts are fled, the ſpring cumes un, © OY 
ö The ſacred turtle-dove we hear © an 5585 5 BE 
| Proclaim the new, the joyful bag. 
7 immortal vine of heav'nly.root © © 
Bliſſams and buds, and gives her fruit. 

Lo, we are come to taſte/the'winez . 

Our ſouls rejoice, and bleſs the vine 
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4 * +4 3 ** 
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6 10 ] 
And when we bent our Jeſus ſay; 
Riſe up my love, make. hafte away! _ 
Our hearts would fain outfly. the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves bead... 


H Y M,N. 7272 | 
OW by the bowels of my 1 
His ſharp diſtreſs, his ſore ene, 5 
By his laſt groans, his dying blood, e 
I charge my foul to love the ſaints. 


Clamour, and wrath, and war, be gone, 
Envy and ſpite for ever ceaſe, | + 
Let bitter words no more be known 
Amongſt the ſaints, the ſons of peace. 


The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 

Flies from the realms of noiſe and ſtrife; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his love, = 
Who ſeals our r ſouls to heav'nly life? _ ” 


-- 


LES 
Tender and kind be all bur — 3 82 1 eee 
Thro! all our lives let mercy run 2 1 785 


So God forgives our num'rous taults 
For the dear ſake of Chriſt his Son. 


HYMN 8. C. M. 1 
E T them neglect thy glory, Lord} '! /, 
2 Who never knew thy grace; g} 1 7 3 


Bur our loud ſong ſhall ſtill recodddgdgd 
The wonders of thy praiſgmme. 


We raiſe our ſnouts, O God, to thee, 
And ſend them to thy throne; b s 4 * 
All glory to th' UNI TRD Three, ring 5 2 Na 
The undivided O ỹq nt ie 27 


"Twas he (and well ens his name) 3 
Ibat form'd us by πõerd; 21 ub 

"Tis he reſtores our rund frame 
Salvation to the Lord! Ine eve rn 
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Hbſannah ! let the earth and ſkies LA 
Repeat the joyful ſound; A 


Rocks, hills, and vales reflet they voice 
In one eternal round. 


HYMN: 9. C. M. 
HERE is a land of pure delight 
Where ſaints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleaſures baniſh pain. 


There everlaſting ſpring abides, 

And never with'ring flow'rs : Bf the — 
Death, like a narrow tea, divides 

This heav'nly land from ours, 


[Sweet fields beyond the 2 flood 
Stand dreſs'd in living green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


A 


KB 3 

But tim'rous mortals ſtart and link, 
To croſs this narrow ſea, 

And linger, -ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


Oh! could we make our doubts remove, ij 
© Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe, : "3 
And ſee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes}: 4 


Could we but climb where Moſes fiood, 
And view the landſkip o'er, 


Not Jordan's ſtream, nor death's cold flood, 


Should fright us from the ſhore. 


H TYoaBEN- 10.0 NE ff 
O if my ſoul was form'd for woe, 
| How would I vent my ſighs! 
Repentance ſhould like rivers low | 
From both my ſtreaming eyes. IF. 


Es 


Twas for my fins, my deareſt Lord - il ud 
Hung on the curſed tre· ,, 
And groan'd away a dying lis - Min ori bag 
For thee, my ſoul, for e. 
Oh, how I hate thoſe luſts of mine 99 10 | 
That crucify'd my God, 


- Thoſe fins that pierc'd and nails his get 
Faſt to the fatal wood 1-+ _ 


Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, ; „ 
My heart has fo decreed n Bs bad 
Nor will I ſpare the guilty 3 
That made my Saviour bleed. 
Whilft with a melting broken heart | 
My murder'd Lord I vie mp, I HEY 
III raiſe revenge againſt my 1% 458 8 hy 
And my the Rags 0 400... At Snandg2 


III e gane, 


gg I — = 
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HYMN II. Ra 

I ON, awake, ariſe, ariſe, net ivoc 1 Þ\ M 
The Sun in its Meridian Range, OL RV. 
'T he Clouds diſperſe, each Shadow flies; (! 1 7 LE 


Thou' rt-call'd to leave thy native Lands. 40 
No more th' uncircumciſed Cre ary : = = 8 
Thy peaceful Borders ſhall moleſ : 


Prove to thy Huſband ever true; . 54: 
Then wilt thou feel his People* s Reſt. 5 
Looſe Zjon's Captive Daughter, looſe” © 0 3 
The curſed Chains of Self and Sin, 8 
Thou'rt call*d to be ho earthly , e 
Thou art all glotious within. Pa 45. 15. "I 


Get freſh Supplies of Grace each Day, 


* 
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Stand Rey for pint, ight Call e 4 5. 6 
Let nothing here engage th 1 55 e 


Let Jxsus be chy All in All 


11 * r 
544 Ig ans k it; 
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Y Soul before Thee proſtrate ies 
To Thee her r my Spirit Ae, *% 

O let thy chearing Count nance ſhine | 
On this poor mournful Heart of mine P.. 4. 6. 

From feeling Mis'ry's Depth I cry, n : 

In thy Death, Sa vi ob R, let me die; c 

May Self, in thy exceſſive Pain 

Be fwallow d up, nor riſe again ! 


ys vs ! vouchſafe my Heart and Wil 
ith thy meek Lowlineſs to fill; 45 

Break Nature's Bonds, and let me be 8. 36 1 
That whom Thou free'ſt indeed is free. 


My Heart in Thee, and in thy Ways, 
Delights, yet from thy Preſence ſtrays ; & 5 | 
My Mind would deeper fink in Thee, 

M 7 Foot Rand 2558 from wand ring free. . 


7 . 
All my own Schemes and ee 
I to thy better Will ien 
Impreſs this deeply on my Breaſt, | 4 
That I'm in, Thee already b. 17 21. 
When my Deſires I fix on. Thee, _.. * - . 
And plunge me in thy Mercy's Sea, «TANF. 
Thy ſmiling Face my Heart perceives, - AY 
Sweetly refreſh'd; in Safety lues. ate | 
So ev'n in Storms I Thee ſhall id 
My ſure Support, my Guardian kind; 7 7 
And I from Age to Age ſhall prove © © 
That Go in CHRIST is perfec Love,—1 17% 4. 16. 


HOU Diar NS rds Dying Laws ! 


| We love to hear of Thee: ; F 
* Muſic, like thy lovely Name, in gie Tu 4 
Deen 15 ſweet io me! el Rr e a 


Cole 911 . of vil Bars? 
% 


A 2 


O 47 we ever a Voice 

In Mercy to us ſpeak! 

And in our PRIEST will we rejbice, Shar 
Thou Greaf Mx l eHfSEKDEC by 21. ela 


| _ Our Ixs us ſhall be ſtill our Them 
Waile in this World vie ſtay yz 

%' Well ſing our*Jz8v's lovely Name, n 
When all Things elſe decay; "Fa 
When we appear iu yonder Codec. 3.1 4. ty 


With all his favour'd Throng, © 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 


0 And Jesus be our Song: | W IOn ma 
THY M N . 
ORD take my Heart * as it „ "| 


«© Set up therein thy + 1614p 4 5 Mor. 
50 ſhall I love Theg above all. 
And live to Thee alone. 


% 


TE ez, 
Complete thy Work, and crown thy Graco, 

O may ! faithful prove | 6 

And liſten to the SpintT's Voice, — John 10. * 
Which manifeſt's thy Love! -* 


yo 
Which teaches me what is thy Will. 

And tells me what to do; 07; 
Which covers me with Shame, when 


Do not thy Will purſue. e205 thy 
This Unction may T ever feet, — J, 2. 20. 
This Teaching from my Loan, a 1 
And learn Obedience to thy rr % 2021 
* thy reviving Word! Wu) 

HYMN 15. C. M. 2h, rol 


(ORE how exceeding ſweet to thoſe - 

Who feel they Sinners are! of Wd 2 1 81 
Sunk and alte, they taſte and omg 
Their Heav' N 1s only there.” I n [117 bas 


(20 } 
Thus Grace, free Grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
Directly come, who will; 
Juſt as you are; for Curtis, receives 


Poor helpleſs Sinners ſtill. Late 1 8. 2. 


[All we, who now are his, were firſt, 
Deeply convinc'd of Sin; re 
Each fel the Plague of his own = Heart; 
The Leproſy within: 
Then Life and Righteouſneſs divine. 
Thro' Faith were to us givin; 
Thus we a happy People are, 
Coheirs with CHRIST of Hein! Rom. 8. 6 


Now, Deareſt Lox ! We ſy wn 


That in thy Service ve WAYY 
May active, holy - faithful prove, | y 8 my, L 3 
Deriving Strength from OWL vb En love 
O let us Al in thee nn oi n H 1241 


For Bader vi we are moſt weak ; 


— — 
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Poor Sinners ſtill, who without The, 
Can nought think; act, or ſpeak. Jann 15. . 


We thirſt, O Log»; give us, this Day, 
Io tafte more of this Grace; 
More of that Stream which from the Reck 
Flow'd through the Wilderneſs. . Numb. 20. 8. 
»Tis Grace alone that feeds our Souls, 
Grace keeps us inly poor z N 
And, Oh! that nothing elſe but Grace Af 3. 
May rule for evermore! 


HYMN 16. 7s. 
OW begin the heav'nly Theme, 
Sing alond in Jesv's Name; 
Ye who Jrsv's Kindneſs prove, „ 
Triumph in Redeeming Love / V 
[Ye who ſee the FA THERR's Grace, 1 
Beaming in the Saviour's Face; — 2 Cor. 4 8 


* 22 1 | 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Lows IP.. 


Mo urning Souls dry up your Tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty Fears; 

See your Guilt and Curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by Redeeming Love ! 


[Ye alas! who long have been, 
Willing Slaves of Death and Sin; 
Now from Bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop and taſte Redeeming Love! 


Welcome all by Sin oppreſt, 


Welcome to your SaviouR's Breaſt . I 1. 28. 


Nothing brought Him from above 
Nothing but Redeeming Love! 


He ſubdu'd th' infernal Powers, 
His tremendous Foes and ours , 


\ 


ta ; 


From their curſed Empire drove „ 7 47 fy 
Mighty i in Redeeming Love. e ry aro tay = "IA 
then your Muſic bring, + 7 4 47 


Stri ale each oyful String; BS vr tee 25 

Mortals join the Hoſts abore : Tt: of far ated 

Jin to praiſe Redeeming Loe. 

H Y.:MiN:- 19; / & $6620) bot ow 

OW I have found the bleſſed Ground, 

Where my Souls Anchor (my remain ;..... 

The Lays of God who for my S os 

Was we the World 8 Foundation lain: Av, 1, 5 
Whoſe Mercy ſhall unſhaken ſta iT 

When Heav'n and Earth are od ay. G OMe 


% * 
A +4434 153. 6 


O Love, Thou bottomleſs Abyſs1———Eph..3: 8. 
My Sins are ſwallow'd up in Thee; l a 


iden 


Cover'd is my Unrighteouſneſs, AT 


From Condemnation now I'm free; Nom . 1. 


While Jz8v's Blood, through Farth and Skies, WY 5 


With Faith I plunge me in this Sea —Mat. 14: 28. 


| Ts 1 


: 
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Mercy, free boundleſs Mercy! cries. 


Here is my Hope, my oy, "my, Reſt! | TIE 
Hither, when Hell affails, I flee, 110} GIO 

And look unto my Sk VIOUR'S Reiſtt: 
Away ſad Doubt and anxious N f 5 
Mercy is only written there! 0 Fl 
Though Waves and Storms g o'er my. Head, oF { 

Though Strength and Health and Friends be gone 3 


Though Joys be wither'd' all, and dead, 


Though ev'ry Comfort be withdrawn ; 


| Stedfaſt on this my Soul relies, 


FA TRHER, thy Mercy never dies. 


 Fix'd on this Ground will I remain, wi 


Though 2 Fand fail, and Fleſh decay; HS 


' — 
1 


L 25 j 
This Anchor ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, 
When Earth's Foundations melt away; 
Mercy's full Power I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting Love ! 
_ HYMN 18. C. M. 
DEAR RepermsR, who alone 
Canſt give me Eaſe in Pain: 


And Pardon for me gain. 


I once was wholly dead in Sin, 
And ignorant of Thee; 
And walk'd contentedly therein, 

Nor knew thy Love to me. 


But thine all-ſeeing Eye then Views” 
And mark'd my ev'ry Way; 


And ſtill in tender "Low Parſu d | 


Nor let me further ſtray. 


55 5.3 | 


Whoſe Blood did once for _ atone, - | ie 


D 


\ 
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[' 26. 1 


Ty Name is now through Grace, become—Gan 1. 3. 


More precious to my Soul 
Than ſweeteſt Smell of rich- Perfume, | 
Or Aaron's precious + SL | 


Without thy Favor, though Hive, 
Life but a Burden is; 

Nought elſe can Satisfaction give, 
Experience ſhews me this. 


My faithleſs Heart, O Saviour Dear POPTRA Di 
Correct with gentle Hand; + | 
In ev'ry Danger be thou means! Pt. eee, 
Alone I cannot ſtand... ' -' bac 
HYMN N 6 7 „ 
OME my Father's Family, Fe: 
Ye ranſom'd of the LoRD; 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me.. 
Are ev'ry where abhor'd 44s 28. 22. 


27 1 
Let us gladly trace his Ste[rs 
Who ſuffer' d Death among the Je + 
Who the friendleſs Soul accepts, ö 
| Whom all beſide refuſe. ch 


Jxs us, the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our Maſter let us own m; 
He the Sacrifice for Sin, TA 
The Savioux He alone. 
Let us take and bear his Croſs, | 
| Deſpis'd Diſciples let us be; 
Mock'd and lighted, as He was 
For you, my Friends, and me. 


None but J=svs will we ſing, 
None elſe will we adore; 
He our PROr nr, r and Kino | 
Shall be for evermore: 


— 1 * g a n a 
Py : © * * 1 ? Cy 
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E 
None among the Heav'nly Pow'rs, - 
Nor one on Earth our Praiſe may claim; 


None but Jzsvs call we ours l 
None but the bleeding LAB! I 


ESUS ever will we ſing _ 
His ſacred Name adore ; 
He our PRO HRE, PriesT, and Kino 
Shall be for ever more. a 
To Him equal on the Throne 
With the Farur ever bleſt, 
And the Spir1iT Three in one 
Be endleſs Praiſe addreſt. 


CC 1. SE- >: 
OW bleſt are they whoſe Feet have found 
The Way unto IuMANUEL's Ground; x7 
Ang ſtedſaſt walk the bliſsful Road 
Far from the Paths by Sinners trod! 


[ 29 ] 
Their weary Spirits ſweetly reſt, 
Contentedly on Is u's Breaſt ; 
They ſo much of his Mercy prove, 
As wins their grateful Souls to love. 


His SpIRI T ſhews their Sins forgivn,.— Aal 1. 77. 
And ſeals them for the Heirs of Heavin, 

And gives them Patience here to wait, 

Till Jas us them to Bliſs tranſlate. 


He arms them for the evil Day; | „ 
That they in Heart with Him may ſtay; / 
He girds them with his Mighty Pow'r, 

And brings them through the trying Hour. 


Then reſt, my Soul, upon thy Lax o, K 
Ex n _Jesvs CurtsT, the Living Word i fobn r. t. 2. 
And then thy Joy ſhall ne er decay, | - 
Till it break out in endlcis = 


— 


V 
| HY M N * rey - 
RETHREN, let us join to ble 


| Ixsus Cusisr, our Joy and ag 
Lt our Praiſe to Him be giv'n, 


High at Gop's Right-Hand 1 in Heay nl. 


= Maſter, ſee, to Thee we bow, 
10 Thou art Lon Dp, and only Thou: 
4 Thou, the bleſſed Virgin's Seed, 
Glory 'of thy Church and He ap. 


Thee the Angels ceaſeleſs ſing, ? 
Thee we praiſe our Px1esT and: Ws: 
Worthy is thy Name of Praiſe, 

Full of Glory, full of Grace! 


0 Thou haſt the glad Tidings brought 
= Of Salvation by Thee wrought, _ 

aq Wrought for all thy Church; and we 
Worſhip in their Company. 


| * 37 1 
We, thy little Flock, ador.—Lule 12. 32. 
Thee, the Lox, for evermore: 2 

Ever wich us ſhew thy Love, 


Till we join with thoſe ibeve? ? 
HY MN--22. C. M. 
O W fad our State by Nature is, 1 i 
Our Sin how deep it ſtains? © 
And Satan binds onal Souls——2 Ti in. 2. 46. 
Faſt in his ſlaviſn Chains. 11 s 
But there's a Voice of ſov'reign Sees. Ila 55. x. 


Sounds from Gop's facred Word, = 


Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come, 
And truſt upon the Loxp. 7 


O may we hear th' Almi ghty Call, IE. 0 
And run to this Relief 1 U. 


We would believe thy Promiſe, Lond. £ 155 2 11 


O help our Unbelief — ned 9. 24. 


— —— mey ——_—_—_—_ — 
4 
= 
* 


T 32 T 
To the bleſt Fountain of thy ade. 13. 1/0 
Teach us, O Lok b, to ſſy; # | 
There may we waſh our ſpotted Souls 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye! 


Stretch out thine Arm Victorious Ki N 
Our reigning Sins ſubdue; b urn 
Dri ve the old Dragon from his Seat e 
With his infernal Crew l- Rev. 12. | xy 
Poor, guilty, weak, and hel fiel Worms, | 
- Into, thine Hands we fall; | 
Be Thou our Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
Our Jesvs and our All Ia. 45 -. ny 


HYMN 23. 88. | 
HOU hidden Love of God, whoſe Height, "Wh 
| Whoſe Depth unfathom'd no Man knows; | 
I ſee from far thy beauteous LG DOE lo oY 
Iny I figh for thy ne 


8 } ; 
My Heart is paid, nor can it be 240 
At Reſt, till it find Reſt in Thee u. I r. 8. 


Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, 
That ſtrives with Thee my Heart to ſhare? _ 
Oh! tear it_thence, and reign alone, | 
The Lox of ev'ry Motion there: 
Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
When it has found Repoſe in Thee: 


O hide this Self from me, that 1 
No more, but CMR üs r in me, why bre Ga 20 40. 
My vile Affections eruciſy, nog 
Nor let one darling Luſt ſurvive ; - 4 $7207 17 5 
In all Things nothing may I ſee, - 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek, d but Thee! 


D 


[4] 
O Love ! thy ſov'reign Aid impart, _ 
To fave me. from low thoughted Care, 
Chace this Self-Will through all my Heart, 
Through. all its latent Mazes there: 


Make me thy duteous Child, that! 


Ceaſeleſs may Abba, Father, cry. Rom. 8. 1g. 


Each Moment draw from Earth away 
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call; 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul, and ſay, 5 
tam thy Love, thy Gon, thy All! 
To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice, 
To taſte thy Love, be all my Choice! 


3 38 } . 
4 HYMN 24. 9 4 
L? He comes with Serge I. i 5 


Once for favor d Sinners ſlain! 
ouſand thouſand W 
Swell the Triump o Train 
ä Hallelujah! 
HFallelujah Amen. isla 
Ev'ry Eye ſhall now! behold Hit, "AL 
Rob'd in dreadful Majeſty ; 
Thoſe who. ſet at nqu 1 00 — N 
Piere'd and naid E n co che Tre P 
Deeply. wailing; — | F r 
Shall the tue Maas dle ths.” N 
Ev'ry Iſland, Sea, and r e 
Heav'h atid Earth ſhalt fle&away ;.* ;: 
All who hate Him muſt, confounded, 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day, 


1 36 J 
Come to Judgment! "I 
Come to Judgment! come away! - .- + 


Now Redemption, long expected, 
See!] in ſolemn Pomp appear 
All his Saints by Man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet Him in the Air NI Theſ. 4. 17. 
Hallelujah! 
See the Day of God appear! 


bi Anſwer thine own Bride and 8 22. . 
8 Haſten, Lok p, the gen'ral Doom! 
1 The new Heav'n and Earth inherit, 
Take thy pining Exiles home; 
All Creation | 


Travails, braun, and bids Thee come 2 


10 
5 * 


1 
HYMN. G8. 1+ 84.86 
FE comes! He comes! the Saviour Dear 
The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks Him near: 
His Lightnings flaſh, his Thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful Soul, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 


Welcome to the faithful Soul. 


From Heav'n Angelic Voices ſound Rev. 22. 20. 
See the Almighty JIxs us crown'd! _ * 
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
And Glory decks the Sa v iou x's Face ! 

Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory, _ 

Glory decks the Saviou R's . 

Deſcending on his Azure Throne, | 
He claims the Kingdoms for his own : 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail Him their Triumphant Lon v! 


Hail Him, hail 195 12 Him, hail Him, | 
* Him, their triumphant * 1 


Shout all che Ber cople of the Sky, 
And all the — of the moſt High: 
Our Gop, who now his Right obtains, 
For e ever and for ever reigns : - 
Ever, ever, ever, ever, 
_ Ever, and for ever reigns, 


The FATHER praiſe, the Sow adore, 12 
The Srik lr bleſs for evermore: Lt Wet 
Salvation's glorious Work is done, : 
We welcome Thee GREAT THREE in ONE ! E 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 


Wen, Thee, Gre am THREE | in ONE. 


* 


wt 


HY MN 26. St. Stephen's. 

EAD or the Church triumphant b. $ 23. 
We.joyfully adore Thee; f 

Till Thou a ppear thy Members hers” LL. 

Shall ſing like thoſe in Glory e. * Bol >] 
We lift our Hearts and Voices i 4 a NL 

With bleſt Anticipation, | [is : ee o& 

And cry aloud and give to G bn 

The Pralle of our Salvation. . 2 1 5 2 


While in Affliction's Furnace, /a. 43. 2. > 
And paſſing through the Fire, | 
Thy Love we praile, which tries our” Ways, 
And ever brings us nigher. © "ny 
We clap our Hands, exulting 
In thine Almighty Ear,” e 1 
The Love Divine which made us tine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. — Rom. 8. 38. 


=, 
{ 


[ 40 } 


Thou doſt conduct thy Peopte 


Through Torrents of — 1 0 L 
Nor will we fear whilſt . art near, r 
The Fire of Tribulation. Is e if 


The World, with Sin and ann 
In vain our March oppoſes 
By Thee we ſhall break through them: all, 


And fing the Song of Moſes, ——Rev. 15. 3. 


By Faith we ſee the Glory, 
To which Thou ſhalt reſtgre us:; | 
The World deſpiſe for that high Prize, Ph 3. 14. 
| - Which Thou haſt ſet before us. 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen. 
Shall ſee Thee Rand at Gop's . Hand. 
To take us up to Heaven.— Adds 7. 55. 


1 
HYMN 27. 7 6. 
Lok p, how great's the Favour „ 
That we, ſuch Sinners poor, HE 5 * 
Can, through thy Death's ſweet Savour 


Approach thy Mercy's Door. —— eh 5. 2. 4 
And find an open Paſſage a 4 85 
Unto the Throne of Gracs'; — Heb 10. 19. 


There wait the welcome Neige 
Which bids us go in Peace! 


Lok p, we are helpleſs Creatures, ie 
Full of the deepeſt Need, | ? ' 

Throughout defil'd-by- Nature 2 a. T. 2.3. 
Stupid and inly dead; 97, e 

Our Strength is perfect Weakneſs, e FM it ) 
And all we have is Si; 1 

Our Hearts are all Uncleanneſs,—Ma. 15. "Ub / 
A Den of Thieves within. ; 


14 42 T 
In this forlorn Condition. 
Who ſhall afford us Aidꝰ 0 5% 
Where ſhall we find Compaſſion, © \, * 
But in the Church's HEAD CRP: e 5. _ 


Ixs us, Thou art all Pity, 

Oh take us to thine Arms; —＋ n 11. 
And exerciſe. thy Mercy, 

To ſave us from all Harms. 


[We'll never ceaſe repeating ' 
Our numberleſs Complaints ; 
But ever be intreating _ 
The Glorious Kix d of Saints u 15. 3 
Till we attain the Image 
Of Him we inly love; 
And pay our grateful Homage | 
With all the Saints above. | . 


2 "I 4 ] 
Then we, with all in Glory, 

Shall thankfully _ 
Th amazing pleaſin 

Of 'Jzsv's Love — 0 great 
In this bleſt Contemplation 

We ſhall for ever d well; 
And prove ſuch Confolation | 
As none below can tell. Ma Cr. 2. 9. 


HYMN. Wag * 
Es U, Lover of my * 50. 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, F 
While the Billows — me roll, 
While the Tempeſt ſtill is high! 
Hide me O my Sa viov R, hide, 
Till the Storm of Life is paſt . 3a. 4. 
Safe into the Haven guide, 
O receive my Soul at laſt! 


an 


# 


| [ 44 
' Other refuge have I none, 


P/a. 46. 1. 
Hangs my helpleſs Soul on Thee; 
Leave, Oh! leave me not alone, 

Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my Truſt on Thee is ſtay d, 

All: mine Help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my ache Head 


With the Shadow of thy Wing !—Mal. 4. 2. 


Thou, O Curtsr, art all I want, 
'. Boundleſs Love in Thee I find: 
Raiſe the Fallen, chear the Faint. 
Heal the ſick and lead the Blind. 
Juſt and Holy is thy Name, 
I am all Unrighteouſneſs ! 
Vile and full of Sin I am, | 
Thou art full of Truth and: Grace, 


| C 45 1 
Plenteous Grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my Sin; 5 

Let the healing Streams abound led; 25. 6. 
Make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
- Freely let me take of Thee; 

Spring thou up within mine Hear F 36. 9. 
Riſe to all Eternity. 


HY MN 29. C. M. 
S there a Thing that moves and breaks 
1 A Heart as hard as Stone, 
Or warms a Heart as cold as Ice? 
'Tis JIxsv's Blood alone. 
One Drop 1 can truly chear 
And heal the wounded Soul; 
What Multitude of broken Hearts 
This living Stream makes whole ui. 46. 4 


46 1 
Hark, O my Soul! what ſing the Choirs 
Around the glorious Throne? 
Hark ! the ſlain Lam: for evermore——-Rev., 5. 12. 


Sounds in the ſweeteſt Tone! 

The Elders there caſt dowu their 

And all both Night and Day, 

Sing Praiſe to Him, who ſhed his Blood, 
nd waſh'd their Guilt away: 


act while here, will we proclaim, 


2 ul in our Degree Nr 7311: | g 2 

That, through the Blood of Gone Dear Lam, 1 
Each Soul may happy be. * 

But Thou, O Lok p! make ev'sy rant 
Thy Grace to us more ſweet, 


Till we behold thy —— 11 10 
| * GK at ws . | | 


- „ I v N 
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HYMN 7 

ESU, JESU, King of Saints. 

Known to Thee are all my Wants, * 1 Kl 
Self- convicted, Self-abhorr'd; 155 

I approach Thee Deareſt Lok D. 


Known to Thee whoſe Eyes are Flames 
Ithy Love and Pity claim; 

With an Eye of Love look dovm; 7 
Help me Lon p, and help me ſoon. mr 4 
Still I feel a fleſhly Part, 
Much Corruption in my Heart; 

Oh! Pm vile, thy Blood I need, 

Vile in . and vile in Deed. = 
Break, O break this Heart of See, WH 
Form it for thy Uſe alone; n. 

Bid each Vanity depart, 
Build thy Temple in my Heart. 


x 


: % 
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1 8 
r * 
N 


1 1 
This be my Support in Need. 
That Thou didſt ſo freely blecd wit ' 7 
All my Hopes and Joys ariſe W144 
From thy bloody Sacrifice, 

This confirms me, when I'm weak, 
Comforts me when I am fick;, 
Gives me Courage when 1 faint, 

Well ſupplies my ev'ry-Want. 


Saviour, to my Heart be near, 
Exerciſe the Shepherd's Care ; 
Guard my Weakneſs by thy Grace, 
Let me feel a conſtant Peace ! 


HYMN 31. 19 . 


Streams of Mercy never ceaſing, 


{ OME, thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſſing! 47 
Tune mine Heart to ſing 12 25 Grace! 


Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe, s * 


L 4] 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 479; I 
Sung by flaming Tonigues.aboye red. 187? 
Praiſe the Moum: Oh fix us on it; Heb. 12, 12. 
Mount of God's unchanging Love l—r—=Malirg:6. 


Here I raiſe my Ebe neuer —1 5 „ 7. 12. 


Hither by thine Help Im mee '1 A 4 
And I hope, by thy good. aan! iz 
Safely to arrive at Home. A — K ily et 9c 
Jesus ſought me when a Stranger, Ye baf 

Wand'ring from the Fold of G — 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, i n 


 Interpos'd his precious Blood. 


** . 
nee 10 


O! to Grace how great a 1 186 I 
Daily I'm conſtrain}d to be: Ar 
Let that Grace now, le 4 F tber, e ee 0 x: 


% 
ce |. N z +41 #3 
* ie ' e 
sch sig 1 iT: 
- 


Bind my ward ng | Heart to T1 
K lo; am! 152 4 129 0 1 * Qt; 


TI. 


Prone to wander, 1:08; I feet 1 it, ? 37 ales 
. Prone to leave the Go I love. 8 
Here's mine Heart, Otake andiſeat i it — Or. 1. 22. 
Seel ie don thy Coures above! © 
NN 2. ry Mi 1 oo 
APPY the Heart, where: Giaces! relgny 
; Where Love inſpires the Breaſt !, qr 
Love is the brighteſt of the Halo,“ In o 1h 


7 


And perfects albths Reſt. wh 3 ae 
Knowledge, alas tis all in vain, 0 ee 
And all vain our Paar . 
Our ſtubborn Sins wilt ght and ae, E 
lf Love be abſent there. 18 D : * 


This is the Grace th ert and ine ings 5 . 
When Faith 209 718 all ceaſe: 7 1 18 in 

?Tis this ſhall ſtrike 500 ful Strings 3 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. 


. 
When join'd to thatharmonious Fhrong a LOL 
'T hat fills the Choirs above, | * 
Then ſhall we tune dur golden Harpes- kro. 14 if 
And ev'ry Note be Egve. © 


HYMN. 33, L. M. 
URYD in Shadows of the Night 
We le, till CMR IS 7 1 the Light; 3. 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind. 

And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. 
Loft guilty Souls are nai Teats,=—Paik 7 26. 
Till the atoning Rood appears 

Then they awake fror deep Diſties—Pfs 1 12. 
And ſing the Lox n our Rig blobnfmbſe. 
J=8vs beholds where Sataw reigis 

Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains 4 // mY 
He ſets the Pris ners free and breaks J 
The Iron Bondage from qur Necks. 8 as, 


. . - 8 0 
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Poor helpleſs Worms in Thee . 

Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Righteouſneſs: 25 
Thou art our Mighty AlL; may we 
Give our whole ſelves, O Lox an to Thee ! 


* = 


HYMN: 34. 7 8. 
RAISE the Lok b, who reigns above. 

And keeps his Courts below ach. 3.7. 
wy 


Praiſe the Holy Gop of Love, 22g Foto COL * 
And all his Greatneſs ſhew. n darth bn 
Praiſe Him for his noble Deeds, -- 18 ee vir Aol 
Praiſe Him for his matchleſs Pow v3 erty MT" 


Him from whom all Good proceeds, „„ worls nas” 
Let Earth and Heav'n adore. ,_ 4.7 + 19 bat 
Publiſh, ſpread to all around 0% abiodd aves 
' The great IMManueL's Name: 12 alt ir tibi 
Let the Maw" martial Sound, er A f: as 

Him Lego gf Heſts proclaim: got Art 


La 4 \ 9 
a 46. * 


t 53 1 . 
Praiſe Him, ev'ry tugeful String, 
All the Kesch of heavinly Arts t 
All the Pow'rs of Muſic bring, 
The Muſic of the Heart. HACK 


Him in whom they move and „ 
Let ev'ry Creature ſing: e ee ee 
Glory to their M ¶ m kr „„ 
And Homage to their KI xo. „„ 
Hallow'd be his Name berieath, rs, 
As in Heav'n on Earth ador'd : 
Praiſe the Lox p in.ev'ry Breath; 3 
Let all Things praiſe the Lokp! 8 


HYMN 35. 55 | #1 
Thau whoſe Mercy Kube no Bound; 1 l 
(Elſe hadſt Thou ne'er redeem'd thy Foe ;) '/ 
| Whoſe Love's a fathomleſs Profound 
Which known we wiſh ſtill more to know; 


I &} 
Wen Merey, Lon p, that Love geyeab, 1 
And let ny Seine ſtamp the Seal. — e. 1. 22. 


From wav'ring Doubts, from chilling Neve: 
Save us Thou Gop of Truth and Light . 
Thy Word is ſure; O bring it near, - 
Nor let us mourn in endleſs Night! 
Let the Day dawn, the Day ſtar Ss 
And pour all Heav'n upon our 5 — . J. t 9, 


? 


Far off thy Croſs we dimly view, | 
Nor know our Int'reſt in thy Blood; i 
"Whilſt thus our Hearts thy Grace purſue, 
O let us feel the preſeut Gs. 
Come, come like Lightning from the Eaſt, 
Warm, animate each drooping Breaſt. 


80 II 58: I. 

Behold, like Wax heſare the Hre. Z 2 
Our melting Hearts diſſqbve with. Gripf. 7 9J 

To Thee, O Lok p, is our Deſir ee: 1 

From thee alone we n GIRL 8 5 1 
Thy Mercy and thy Love reveal 5 on erate 

And let thy Sind Kang a he Seal. _ 5 78 mort 


HH YM 1 e e 
H'“ AL HA and OnmtG6 a; 1, 1 

Au ruck of all our Fah, 
The Fr vISsHER of all our Hopes: 5 THTAPY 
The Truth, the Life, the Path! 45 3 4 ; 
IJ 
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Hail FrksT and LasT, the Mg 5 ER 
In whom we live and move: ä 1 
Increaſe our little Spark of Fei, ien or fo i 
And 1 our Bones (OF Ae ne V Slo! 


F F 4 a : N 1 2 
pr " - > x 11. 4 ” $9 4 
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| L. 56 J. EY 
Let that Belief whichiJ#5vs wut, I. 53.1 hots 


Be treaſur'd in our Breaſ n 702 | 
The Evidence of unſeen Joys, © 4 


The Subſtance of our Reſt! eat mort 
o kt us go from Strength to Sund eee e 
From Grace to gteater Grace,; 


From one Degree of Faith to more, 
Till we behold thy, ja EL a. ew 1 


H Y MINE N c. M #6 
ATHER, how wide hy lory ſhines! (44 aft FP 
How high thy Wondeis riſe !/: _ . crit 


Known ee the Earth, by thouſand Sos 
By thouſand through t the Skies. | 


Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Power, . 
Thoſe Motions ſpeak thy enn 
And on the Wings of ev'ry Hour, | 
We read thy Patience ſtill. 


1 87 1 


But when we view thy great Bg N Th | 
To fave rebellious: W orms'; a 
Where Vengeance and Compatſcn Join, 

In their divineſt Forms: 2 £4 


Here the Whole Dir is known ; 
Nor dares a Creature gueſs W115, 
Which of the Glories brighteſt ſhone, 

The Juſtice, or the Grace. 


Now the full Glories of the pag 9 
Adorn the Heav'nly Plain??? 

Bright Seraphs learn IMMAMVUE L's Deen 
And try their choiceſt Strains. 13 


O may | bear ſome: humble Part, 
In that Immortal Song! | 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune 95 Hr 
And reh Feen = Ton D 


L 58 1 
| H Y.M\N i385 eth. Nerv N 
WHAT ſhalt I do, mν¹ SA vν,õjwmj to praiſe, 
So faithful and true, fo plenteous in Grace 3 
= . to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
The GOES Belie ver that hangs upon b! 1. 


How happy the Man wheſe Heart is et troe; 
The People that can be joyful in Thee; | 
Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Faces 
And ſtill they are talking of Jes Us's Grace, 
Their daily Delight ſhall be in thy Nane, 
They ſhall as their Right, thy Righteouſne/s claim, | 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, and clans'd by thy Blood. 
Bold ſhall they appear in the Prefence of G. 
For Thou art their Boaſt, their Glory. and Pay! ＋ p 
And I alſo truſt to ſee the glad Hour, | 
My Soul's new Creation, 8 Lite from the Dead, 5 

The Day of Salvation that lifts up my Head. 


Is] 


Yes, Lon b, 1 ſhall ſee the Bliſs of thine own; ; | 
Thy Secret to me ſhall ſoon be made known 
For Sorrow and Sadneſs I Joy ſhall receive, 


And ſhare in the Gladneſs of all that 21 | ; F 


HYMN 39. * 
IT H fiery Sapell dee pain d, — 
When /{/rael's mourning Tribes np. f 
And ſigh'd to be reliey'd ; ; | 
A Serpent ſtraight the Prophet made, 
Of molten Braſs to View difplay'd ; 
The Patients look'd and rd. 


But Oh! what healing to the Heart, 

Doth Jesv' s greater Croſs impart, 
To thoſe who ſeek a Cute] 

rel of old, and we no ſeſs, 

The ſame indulgence Grace 3 

Whilſt Life and Breath endure. 


A 


Teeming with Tears of glad 0 50 


. 
i 
; 
L 
| 
x 


L 

To Reaſon's View, ſo ſtrange Effect 

Self-righteous Souls will ſtifl rehect, do 
And periſh in their Pride! 

Not ſo the Stung with Sin and Law, 

Theſe all their rich Salvation BY. 
"om Jzsv's bleeding Side! 1 


May we ther view the nlarchits Cos ho . 
And other Objects count but Loſs, 13 


No other Gain explore! | 
Here ſtill be fix'd our feaſted Eyes, 


And thankfully. adore! 3 Bar 

Hail, Great bann. W r iT 

Thy Praiſe the Ranſom'd: _ i e 6 | blo EI 
Thee we Phyſician call; Pyle infact} 5 


: , . bo NS * 
x f ; 7 s 
b 14 . . 7 7 


0 i 
We own no other Cure but Th ine ! 
Thou the Deliverer Divine, ” aires Vin 4 
Our Health, our Life, our Al. 1 hο⏑ 2 ] 25 
HYMN- 40. 8 7: EE 
( UIDE me O Thou Great IE AE PETE 17d 
Pilgrim thro' this barren Land PEE 11. 13. 4 
Iam weak, but. Thou art Micr lr, 
Hold me with thy PoWERTUL Hand: - -B 
Bread of Heaven! Bread of Heaven e. & 32. "4 i 
Feed me till I want;no more. | 


Open now the chryſtal Fountain—e=a—lZe I 8. 1. -. = 
Whence the healing Streams do flow; * Ay | 
Let the fiery gloudy Pillar —Exod 13. 21., 
Lead me a Ri | my Journey through z ; 70 
Strong Deliv'rer ! trong Deliv rer ly 1 5 . 
Be Thou ſtill my Strength a 38d, e 1 527 


1 


18 
1 44 
* - * > #4 * ® , "BR | 
* 233 3 "4 1 1 . 
- - 


I 
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* 
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When I tread the Verge of Fordan,moon Jer. 8 Se. 
Bid my anxious Fears ſubfid em: 
Death of Deaths, and Hell's Deſttuction, A0 
Land me ſafe on CA xa av's Side. | 
Songs of Praiſes, Songs of Praiſes, 0-198 
Iwill ever give to Thee, _ ning! 


Moſin on my Habitation. | 
Muling on my heavaly date; e tt. 16. 
Fills my Sout with Holy Longing, * 
Come, my Jxs us, quickly come Kev. 22. 20 
Vanity is alt L. ee, i oft 0 | 
Lok p, « "Tivo do be with re- 1. 23 


N YMN 1 4 ab M. (1 "3 | 7 
3 in à Gulph of dark aher: 
We wretched Sinners la 


Or Spark & glimm'cog 1 


#"% His 


With pitying Eyes, the PR NCR of 3 : 


Beheld our helpleſs Grief; t 
He ſaw, and (O amaziug Love 9 
He came to our Relief. 


Down from the ſhiniogI2ite above, 
With joyful Haſte He fled; " 

Enter'd * Grave in mortal Pleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


Oh! for this Love let Rocks afld n 
Their laſting Silence break? | 
And all harmonieus human 


Tores, 
The SaviouR's Praiſes ſpeak! is, 


Angels aſſiſt our mighty Joys, © 
Strike all your Harps of Geld: 
But when you raiſe your hi ww Notes 
His Love can-p&cr-betoldr- 


* 
. , & 14 
N60. . Eao 82 24888 


| 


a RS 
0 Goo the only wiſe, omit no blade 
Our Saviour and our KI de | 
Let all the Saints below the W „ cn tt 
Their humble Praiſes . 5 


»Tis his Almighty Love, 5.1 10 * 

His Counſel and his Care, Lan ala ont 
Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, :. 8 

= And ev'ry hurtful Snare. Wt RS 


He will preſent his Saints [ 

 Unblemiſh'd and compleat,—— 7. 5. 27. if 
Before the Glory of his Face, 
if With Joys divinely great, 
1 | Then all the chen Seed 75 Hoe 
ll | Shall meet around the Throne, 0% wats tt 
Ill Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace. 
And make his Wonders KNOWN, 


5 FR] 
To our Redeeming Gop, 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs; 

Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting Songs ! 


, DH MN_ 4. 1M... 
"JEFORE Jzrovan's awful Throne, 
| Ye Nations bow with ſaered Joy; 
Know that the Loxp is Gop alone, 
He can create, and He deſtroy. 


His Sov'x EIO N Pow's without our Aid , 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men; 

And when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray'd 

He brought us to his Fold again, 


—— 


[ 66 1 
Well crowd thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
Nigh as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 
And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 5 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe, | 


Wide as the World is thy Command, 

_ Vaſt as Eternity thy Love; - 

Firm as a Rock thy Truth aff ſtand 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


HYMN 44. C. M. 
HE Sinner that, by precious Faith, 
Has felt his Sins forgiv'n.—1 Joh 1 2. 12. 
Is, from that Moment, paſs'd from Death, 


And ſeal'd an Heir of Heav . 8. 7 


'Tho' thouſand Snares encloſe his Feet, 
Not one ſhall hold him faſt. 
Whatever Dangers he may meet, 


He ſhall get ſafe at laſt, 


7 


A i 
Not as the World the Sav 10 A gives, 
He is no fickle Friend: | 
Whom once He loves, He never leaves . 13. 5. 
But loves him to the End. 


Jesvs in ev'ry Age has prov'd 
His purchaſe firm and true. 


If this Foundation be remov'd, 


What ſhall the Righteous do 3 28. 26. 
O Lon p, by this our Claim abides 
This Title to our Bliſs: 
Whatever Loſs we bear beſides, 
We'll never give up this. id 
RYMN 45. C. M. 
ET me, my Saviour and my . 
On So reign Grace rely; 
And own tis — becauſe below 
On one n 3: * 


m— —— —ñꝓä 


— 
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. 
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1 66 1 


El-&im! "Tis a Word divine: n. It. 8. 


For, Lon o, I plainly ſee, 
Had not thy Choice prevented mine — 2 Thef 2 2, 1 19. 
I ne' er had choſen Thee. f 


For Perſeverance Strength I've none 7 
But would on this depend; 
That Jeſus having lov'd his own, © 
He lov'd thein to the End. . 31. I 


Empty and bare I eome to Thee, 
For Righteouſneſs divine. i 
O may thy matchleſs Merits be, 
By Imputation mine! Rom. 4. 24. 
HYMN. 46. L. M. 1 
ALVATION is for ever nich 14 
The Souls that fear and truſt the bann: 7 | 


And Grace, deſcending from on high, 


Freſh Hopes o of Glory ſhall _ 


(69 ] 
Mercy and Truth on Earth are met, at 7 
Since Cux is r the Lox d came down from Heay' , 
By his Obedience ſo complete, | 
Juſtice is pleas'd, and Peace giv'n, 


Now Truth aad Honour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on Earth again, 

And Heav'nly Influence bleſs the Ground, 
In our Rx DEEMERR's gentle Reign. 


His Righteouſneſs is gone before, 
To give us free Acceſs to Gop; 
Our wand'ring Feet ſhall ſtray no more, 
But mark his Steps, and keep the Road. 


HYMN 47. L. M. 
WAKE our Souls, (away our Fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling Thaught be 8 
Awake, and run the Heay'nly Race, | 
And put a chearful Courage on. 


ay DP I IIS —̃ L— — —— HTP— 2 *·ꝛ 
* : 
- 


„ 
True, tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the Mighty Gop, 
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 
The Mighty Gop, whoſe matchleſt Pow'r 
Is ever new and ever young, l 


And firm endures while endleſs Vears 


Their everlaſting Circles run. 


From Thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply, 
While ſuch as truſt their native Strength 
Shall melt away and droop and die, 
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode 


On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the Heay'nly Road. 


E } 
HYMN: 48. L. M. 
AT equal * ſhal} we bring, 


When all the Notes that Angels ling 


Are far inferior to thy Name? 


Worthy is He tha bay once was ſlain, - 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and ard. 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reig 
At his Almighty Farurs' 8 Sd e. 


[Pow'r and Dominion are his Due, 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar, 
Wiſdom belongs to Jtsvs. too, 
Tho? He was charg'd with Madneſs here, 


All Riches are his native Right, 
Yet He ſuſtain'd amaaing Loſs, 
To Him aſcribe eternal Might 
Who left his Weakneſs on 2 Crol * 


To Thee, O Lon p our 80 the Lon, 


4 af; 
, I 


n 
Honour immortal muſt be paid. 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn; 
While Glory ſhines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Them. 


Bleſſings for ever on the Laws, | 
Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men: 
Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name, * 


Aud ev'ry Creature ſay, Amen. 


r 
RACIOUS Lon p, incline thine Ear, 
My Complaint vouchſafe to hear; ; 


Sore diſtreſt with Guilt am I, 
Grve me . CunisrT, or elſe I die, 


Wealth and Honour I diſdain, 
Earthly Comforts all are vain ; 
They can never ſatisfy : 
Give me CarisT, &c. 


t 


Lon p, deny me what Thou wilt; 


Only take away my Guilt: 
Mourning at thy Feet I lie; 
Give me GfR IST, &. 


All unwholy, all unclean, 
Nothing am I elſe but Sin rn 
I to Thee for Mercy fly, 
Give me Cur1sT, &. 
Thou doſt freely ſave the Loft; * 
In thy Grace alone I truſt; 
Unto Thee lift up my a. "A, 
Give me CHRIST, &. 
O my Gop, what ſhall I ay? 
Take, O take my Sins away! 
Tz8v's Blood to me apply; 
Give me GHRIST, We. 


\ 


JS... | 


ſings OW 
. Een” 


„ 
Does the FA rHER ſeem to frown * 
I take Shelter in the Sox: 
:« to thine Arms I fly; 
ave me LoRD, or elſe I dig. 
OME, tet us all unite to praiſe 
The Saviour of Mankind, 
Our thankful Hearts in ſolemn Lays, 
Be with our Voices join d. 


But how ſhall Duſt his Worth declare, 
When Angels try in vain; 
Their Faces veil when they appear 

Before the Sow of Max. 


0 Loxb, we cannot ſilent be, 
By Love we are 1 8 
To offer our beſt Thanks to Thee, 


Our SA yiouUR, and our Friend! 


75 1 
Tho” feeble are our beſt Effays 
Thy Love will not gelbe, 
Our aid gar Songs of humble Praife, 
Our well-meant Sacrifice, 


Let ev'ry Tongue thy Goodneſs ſhow, 
And ſpread abroad thy Fame; | 
| Let ev'ry Heart with Praiſe oferflow, | Wet 
And bleſs thy ſacred Name 1 


Worſhip and Honour, Thanks and Love, 1 1 
Be to our Jxsus givn ! 9 
By Men below, —by Hoſts above — 8 ö - | 
By all in Earth — r : ; | 


HYMN fr. 6s. 


IS E, my Soul, and ftragch thy Wings, 8 
Thy better Portion . 
Riſe from tranſitory Things, e 


Tow'rds Heav'n, thy native Pace: 


Time ſhall ſoon this Earth remove ; 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte away, 
To Seats prepar'd above. 


Rivers to the Ocean run, 
| Nor ſtay in all their Courſe; © 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the Sun, 

Both ſpeed them to their Source: | 

So a Soul that's born of Gop n 1. 1 14 
Pants to view his Glorious Face, — Ia. 27.8 

Upward tends to his Abode, 
To reſt in his Embrace. 


Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to maurn, 
Preſs onward to the Prize; [So en Ar 
Soon our Sa viob R will return, 5 


3 * We; 1 1 


. 1 
A Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay, 
| 


EY 7 
Yet a Seaſon, and you know, 


Happy Entrance will be givn; e 
All our Sorrows left below, N 2 


And Earth exchang d for Heav'n. 
HVYMN 42. L. M. 


And ſmiling Day once more appears, 
Then, my RR DEREN ER, then I find, 
The Folly of my Doubts and Fears. 


Strait I upbraid my wand'ring Heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhou'd ever be 
So prone to act ſo baſe a Part, 
And harbour one hard Thought of Thee. 


O Jet me then at length be taught, 
| What till I am ſo flow to learn, 
That Gop is Love, and changes not Mal, 3. 8 

Ner knows the Shadow of a Tun. 


"IR ĩͤ os_—=_"__OO—4 — — — ns ww ow —_ - — — — 


HEN Darkneſs long has veil'd my Mind, 8 


L 8 1) 
Sweet Truth, and eaſy to repeat, 
But when my Faith is ſharply try'd, 
I find myſelf a Learner yet, 
Unſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 


But Oh! my Lon p, one Lock from Thee 
Subdues the diſobedient Will——Zzke 22. dr. 
Drives Doubt, and Diſcontent away, 
And thy rebellious Worm is till. 


Thou art as willing to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine; 1 
Thou therefore all the Praiſe receive, 
e Shame, and Self-abhorrence mine. 


& | HYMN; 39. COM: 
W IT H Joy we meditate the Grace - - - 8 
Of our Hi PRIEST above .d. 4. 15 
His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Dre. 


I} 


Touch d with a Sympathy within, 7 
He knows our fezble Frame; 7 79 | 

He knows what ſore Tempiations mn | 
For He has felt the ſame. | 


But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure, 
The Great RR DEEME R ſtood, . A V . 
While Satan's fiery Darts He bare, PRs 7 17 
And did reſiſt to Blood. 


He in the Days of feeble Fleſh 

Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry Member bears. 


[He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flaxy-Mat 12 20 
But raiſe it to a Flame; 

The bruiſed Reed He never breaks, N 1 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt 1 „ 1 42 


[ 8 ] 
Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r, 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace 
In the diſtreffing Hour. | 
HY ſhould the Children of a King 
So mourning all their Days? 


GREAT CoMFORTER ! deſcend and bring 
Same Tokens of thy Grace, 


Doſt Thou not dwell in all the Saints, 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'in? ——Z#ph. 1. 1. 
When wilt Thou baniſh my Complaints, 
And ſhew my Sins forgiv'n ? 
Aſſure my Conſcience of her Part 
In the RepeeMeR's Blood; 
And bear thy Witneſs with my Heart, 
Thaz I am born of GG 


_— — — — 2 — 


1 1 

Thou art the Earneſt of his Love.—2 Cor. 1. 23. 
The Pledge of Joys to come; 

And thy ſoft Wings, CE LAS T1A1 per 
Will ſafe convey me Home. 


HY MN-+ 55. C. M. 
ADEN with Guilt and full of Fears, 
I fly to Thee, my.Lorp; 
And not a Glimpſe of Hope appears, 
But in thy writes cn | . Mr 0, 


+4 4 8 


Does all my Grief — TY 
Here I behold my Sa v tou R's POET I. 8. | 
Almoſt in ev'ry Page. „ 


. 8 
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This | is the Field where hidden lies 

The Pearl, of Price unknown ; 
That Merchant is divinely wiſe 
Who makes that Pearl his own. 
Here conſecrated Water flows 

To quench my Thirſt of Sin; 
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 

Nor Danger dwells therein. 


This is the Judge that ends the 27 785 

Where Wit and Reaſon fail; 
My Guide to everlaſting Life 

Thro' all this gloomy Vale. 


Oh! may thy Counſels, MicuTy Gop ! 
My roving Feet command ; 


No l forſake the happy Road, 


That leads to thy Pata Hand. 


[ 83 ] 
HYMN 56. L. M. 
TERNAL SpIRITI we confefss 
And ſing the Wonders of thy Grace; 
Thy Pow'r conveys our Bleſſings down 
From Gop the Far HER and the Sox. 


Enlighten'd by thine Heav'nly Ray, 
Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day; 
Thine inward Teachings make us know 
Our Danger, and our Refuge too. 


Thy Pow'r and Glory works within, 
And breaks the Clouds of reigning Sin ; 
Doth our imperious Luſts ſubdue, - 
And forms our wretched Hearts anew. 


The troubled Conſcience knows thy Voice 
Thy chearing Words awake our Joys; | 
Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind, 
And calm the Surges of the Mind. 


I 84 J 
© BYAMN 57/1 Tu. 
EAREST of all the Names above, 
My Jasus, and my Go,, =D 
Who can reſiſt thy Heav'nly Love, a 
Or trifle with thy Blood? | 


"Tis by the Merits of thy Death 
The Fa rHER fmiles again 
Tis by thine interceeding 1 8. 26. 
The SpiRIT dwells with Men. 
Till Gop in human Fleſh I ſee, | 
My Thoughts no Comfort find ; 
The Holy, Taſt, and Sacred THREE, 
Are Terrors to my Mind . 12. 2 9. 


But if IMM AN UE L's Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins: 
His Name forbids my ſla viſn Fear, 

His Grace removes my 8 Sins, | 


3. 
While ſome on their own Works rely, 
And ſome of Wiſdom boaſt, 
I love th' Incarnate Myſtery, 
And there 1 fix my Truſt. 


H Y M N 58. EC: M. 
OME, happy Souls, approach your Gop 
With new melodious Songs ; 
Come, tender to Almighty Grace 
The Tribute of your Tongues. 


So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love 
"That pity'd dying Men, 

The FaTHER ſent his Fqual Sox 
To give them Life again. 


Thy Hands, Dear Jas us, were not arm'd 
With a revenging Rod, 

No hard Commiſſion to perform 
The Veng'ance of a Gop; 


John 10 30. 


1 861 
But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath forſook the -- =O 
When Cur 1sT.on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 


And wipe your Sorrows dry ; 
Truſt in the Mighty Sa viou r's Name, 
And you ſhall never die. John 11. 26. 


See, Deareſt LoR D, our willing Souls 
Accept thine offer'd Grace; 

We bleſs the Great KRrpEEMERk's Love. 
And give the FaTarR Praiſe. 


re. Tt 
Zion afflicted with Wave upon Wave 


Whom no Man can comfort, whom no Man 


can fave, 


1 -- 

With Darkneſs ſutrounded, by Terrors diſmay d 
In toiling and rowing thy Strength is decay'd. Ev of 
Loud roaring the Billows now nigh overwhelm, 

But ſkillful's the Pilot who fits at the Heim ; 
His Wiſdom conducts thee, his Pow'r thee defends, - 
In Safety and Quiet thy Warfare He endes. 


O fearful ! O faichleſs! in Mercy He cries 

My FR my Truth, are they Light in thine” 
yes? 

Still, ſtill I am with thee, my Promiſe ſhall ſtand 2 © 

Through tempeſt and toſfing I'll bring thee to Land. 


Forget thee I will not, I cannot, thy Name 
Engrav'd on my Heart doth for ever remain: 
The Palms of my Hands yhilſt T look on, I ſee 
The Wounds I receiv ed, when ſuff' ring for thee. 
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I feel at my Heart all thy Sighs and thy Groans, 

For thou art moſt near me, my Fleſn and my Bones 
In all thy Diſtieſſes thy Head feels the Pain, 
Yet all are moſt needful, not one is in vain. 


Then truſt me and fear not; thy Life is ſecure; 
My Wiſdom is perfect, Supreme is my Pow'r; 
In Love I correct thee thy Soul to refine, 

To make thee at length in my Likeneſs to ſhine. 


The Fooliſh, the Fearful, the Weak are my Care, 
The He! pleſs, the Hopeleſs, I hear their ſad Pray'r. 
From all their Afflictions my Glory ſhall ſpring ; 

And the deeper their Sorrows, the louder they'll 


ling, 


1 89 ] 
HYMN a S / .. 6, 
LESS the Lok», my Soul, and raiſe | 
A glad and grateful Song 
To my Dear RepttmeR's Praiſe 
For IT to Him belong. Cant. 2. 16. 
He my Cood»eſs, Strength and G | | 
In whom I live and move and am; 
Paid my Ranſom with his Blood: 
My Portion is the LAMB. 


Though Temptations ſeldom ceaſe ; OHNE 
Tho frequent Griefs I feel! 7 

Yet his SpiRir whiſpers Peace; - u, oh 27. * 
And He is with me ſtill: T 

Weak of Body, ſick in Saul, | 
Depreſt at Heart, and faint with Fears, | 

His Dear Preſence makes me Whole, 
And with ſweet Comfort-cheers, 


90 ] 
O my Jesvs, Thou art mine, 
With all thy Grace and Pow” rs 
I am now and ſhall be Thine 
When Time ſhalt be no more. 
Thou reviv'ſt me by thy Death; | 
Thy Blood from Galle has ſet me f ee; 


My freſh Springs of Hope and Faith, 
And Love, are all in Tree. Pla 95. * 


HYMN 61. 7 4:6; 
THOM have I in Heav'n but Thee 
That can thy Creature bleſs; 
What were all the Earth to me 
If a Stranger to thy Peace? 
All is Vanity but CurisT,, 
Pain and Darkneſs and Deſpair 
Rankling in a Sinner's Breaſt 
Till Thou art preſent there. 


5 . | 

If my Lord his Love reveal. Nam. g. 5. 
No other Bliſs I want ; t $01 TEA BY 

He my ev'ry Wound can heal, 

And ſilence each Complaint: 

He that ſuffer'd in my ſtead 
Muſt the Great Phyfician be: 

I cannot be comforted, 


Till comforted by Thee. 


Thee Thou know'ſt I wiſh to love, 

For which thy Name I bleſs; 
Pour thy SpiR Ir from above | 

Upon my waiting Fleece ! Juages 6. 37- 
Gentle as deſcending Dew, | 

Welcome as reviving: Show? bed OW 7 12 Ar. 4. 
Let Him my Election ſhew 


And gild my W Hours. 


[ 92 ] 

Yet if ſo Thou ſee-eſt fit 
"Tis beſt for me to mourn ; 

Still my Hold I cannot quit, 
Nor from my Refuge turn ; 

This, thro' Grace, my Song ſhall be, 

As I to thy Kingdom go; 

Whom have I in Heav'n but Thee, 
And — but Thee below ? 


Wi HT MN 62. 7s. 
9 IS my Happineſs below————Zb. 12. 8. 
Not to live without the Croſs; 
But the Saviour's Pow'r to know, 
_— every Loſs. 
Troubles will and muſt befal, 
But with humble Faith to ſee 
Love inſcrib'd upon them all, 
This is Happineſs to me! 


TS 


Gon! in /ſrael ſows the Seeds by 
Of Affliction, Pain and Toll ; | | 
Theſe ſpring up and choak the Weeds — 
Which wou'd elſe o erſpread the Soil; Fa | 
Trials make the Promiſe ſweet ; a 
Trials give new Life to ET r; 
Trials lay me at his Feet, 
Lay me low and keep me there. 


Did I meet no Trial here, 
No Chaſtiſement by the Way, 
Might I not with Reaſon fear 
I ſhou'd prove a Caſt- away? | 
Baſtards may eſcape the Rod " 
Sunk in Earthly vain Delight ; 8 
But the true-born Child of Gop = 
M,uſt not, wou'd not, if he might. 


[ 9& ]- 
HIT M Nis g. C. A. 
OD moves in a myſterious Way 
His Wonders 10 perform; 
He plants his Footſteps in the S2a 
And rides upon the Storm! 


In deep unfathomable Mines 

Ot never-failing Skill 
He treaſures up bis bright Deſigns 
And works his Sor'reigu Will. 


Ve fearful Saints, freſ Courage take, 

The Clouds you fo much dread 

Are big with Mercy, and will break 
With Bleflings on your Head. 


Judge not the Lox p by feeble Senſe, 
But truſt Him for his Grace: 
Behind a frowning Providence 


He hides a ſmiling Face. 


LW 
His Purpoſes will ripen fait, 
Unfolding ev'ry Hour; | 
The Bud may have a bitter Taſte, M 
But ſweet will be the Flow'r 


Blind Unbelief is ſure to err 
And ſcan his Work in vain; 
Gop is his own Interpreter wm ans T 1 
And he will make it plain. 1 ! 0s 


H Y_MN--$4.;.3- 8 5. 
H! when my Righteous JupGs ſhall come, 
To ſetch his ranſfom'd People Home, 
Shall I among them ſtand ! 
Shall ſuch a worthleſs Worm as 1, 
So ſinful and unfit to die, . 
Be found at thy Right Hand? 


3 


96 ] 


T love to meet among them now, 
Before JeHov an's Feet to bow 
Tho' viler than them all: 
But who can bear the piercing Thought ? 
What if my Name ſhould be left out 
When He for them ſhall call! 


Dear Lok prevent it by thy Grace, 
| Oh! let me ſee thy ſmiling Face 
In this my gracious Day : \ 
Thy pard'ning Voice Oh! let me hear 
To All my unbelieving Fear : 
Nor let me fall away! 


Among thy Saints let me be found 
Whene er th“ Archange/'s Trump ” wund, , 
To lee thy ſmiling Face: 


— —_ 

Then loudeſt of the Croud I'll ſing, 

Till Heav'ns reſounding Manſions ring | 
The Riches of WENO.:- 7. 77 


th HYMN 686. 88. 
WAY my unbelieving Fear ! 
Fear ſhall in me no more take Place; 
My S4v1iovk doth not yet appear, 
He hides the Brightneſs of his Face: 
But ſhall I therefore let Him go, 
And baſely to the Tempt:r yield? 
No, in the Strength of Jesvs, no! | 
I never will give up my Shield. | 
| Altho' the Vine it's Fruit deny. Hab. 3.14; 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, n 
The with'ring Fig Tree drobp and die, 
The Field illude the Tiller's Toil: 


j 


i 1 58 1. 

| The empty Stall no Herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating Race; 

| Yet will I triumph in the Lon p, 

1 The Gop of my Salvation praiſe. 


Barren altho' my Soul remain, 
= And not one Bud of Grace appear, 
No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain, 
Bur Sin and only Sin is here; 
Altho' my Gifts and Comfort loſt, 
My blooming Hope cut off I ſee, 
| Yet will Jin my Say1our truſt, 
| And Glory,. that He died for: me. 


In Hope believing againſt Hopr,—— Rem, 4: 18 
Jzssvs my Lok D and Gop I [ 

Jzsus my Strength ſhall lift me up, 
Sal vation is in Jes uv's Name: 


K 
To me He ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 
My Soul ſhall then outfttip the Wind 


On Wings of Lave mount up on high, 
And 1 an the World and Sin behind. 


HYMN 66. S. M. 

JES U, our Lord, 

Thy Name be ador'd 

For all the rich Bleſſings e thro' thy Word! 
7 


In Spirit we trace 


Thy Wonders of Grace | 
And chearfully join in a Concert of Praiſe, 


The Trumpet of Go 3 
Is ſounding abroad : 
The Language of Mercy—Salvation thro' Blood. 


Thrice Win are n 
Who hear and obeyy, 
And ſhare 3 in the Bleſſings of this Golpel-Day. 


The People who know __ 
The Saviour below, *' 
With burning Affection to worſhip Fling 6 hv 


Crheir Anguiſn and Senarb 11511 


And Sorrows depart, 


Who find his Salvation inſcrib'd on the” Heart. ] 


The People are bleſt | 

Who lean on his Breaſt, . 
And have a rich Forctaſte of his promis'd Re, 

This Bleſſing is mine [EN 
Through Favour divine : 


But, O my RxDEEUER, the Glory be Thine 1 


[ 01 1 
The Work is of Gtace; 
Thine, Thine be the Praiſe! ö Amte 
And mine to adore Thee, and tell of thy Ways. 


OURCE of Light — . r Aas, 
Deign upon thy Truth to ſhine. 
Lok d, behold thy Servant ſtands; 
Lo! to Thee he lis his Hands: 
Satisfy his Soul's Deſire: 
Touch his Lip with holy Fire——1/a. 6. J. 


Softly fall the healing Sound. Deuf. 32. 2. 
Like Foo Dew-drop on the Ground. 
Drooping Plants ſhall ſoon revive; 
Faith in Bud begin to tive: © HKS 
And enlarg'd ſhall ſoon diſclore 
Beauties of the full-blown Raſe. 


In chy pure and Holy Way. 


— — — 
7 
— * 


102 ] 


Heights and greater Heights 2107 ; 
So that whilſt our Race we run; 


We may think it but begun; 


Nor the paſt contemplate more, 
Urgent ſtill on what's before. *. 3. i, 


Ope thy Treaſures! ſo ſhall fall 


Cuxisr Himſelf be trac'd and Wind. 


Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd Heart, 


Rich in Peace and Joy depart. 


HV MN 68. 36. 
AY He, ſupreme eſſential Bn | 
Rich Source, whence all our Blelings flow, 


Bleſs us with Favour from above, 


And ſmile upon his Church below ; ; 


L 103, ] 
Thy Pity, Gracious Lon p, diſplay, 
And turn our Darkneſs into Day 


Behold our Deſolations, Lo p, 

Give all to hear the joyful Sound 2 65. 1 * 
Be Honours to thy Grace reſtor'd, 

It's fragrant Odours flow arou 
Send Paſtors ready to fulfil . 23. 4- 
The DiRates of thy gracious Will, 


Thy Foes have laid thy Vineyard waſte, Mat. 23. % 
Her ſcatter'd Fences he o'erthrown, © 

Her Fruits how bitter to the Taſte } 
And all her priſtine Beauty's gone; 

A Hoſt combin'd againſt her join, 


And ev'ry Bæaſt Gs thy Vine . 205 13 


„ 
Thine Eyes from Heav'n's high Seat incline, 
Behold the Offspring of thy Hand, | 
And viſit, Lox p, thy once-loy'd Vine; 
May Lab'rers at thy high. Command 
Go forth, whoſe ceaſeleſs Work *twill be 
To dreſs thy Vineyard own'd by. Thee,--Z/a. 80. 14; 


HYMN 69. L. M. 


O! ev'ry one that thirſts draw nigh,—//a. 55. x, 
(Tis God invites the fallen Race,) 
ercy and free Salvation buy, 


Buy Wine, and Milk, and Goſpel Grace. 


Come, to the living Waters, come, 
Sinners obey your Maxer's Voice; 

Return, ye weary Wand'rers, home, 
And in * Love rejoice. 


105 * 


See, from the wr a Fountain riſe— 1 Cr. 


For you in healing Streams it rolls; 
Money ye need not bring, nor Price, 
Le lab'ring burthen'd, ſineſick Souls. 


Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have, and are, bebind; 
Frankly the Gift of Gop receive, 
Pardon and Peace in Ins vs find. 


? HYMN 70. L M. 
ELIEVERS hear the Gofpel- Werd, f 
Haſte to the Supper of our Lond; 8 
B- wiſe to know your glotious Day, | 
All Things are ready, come away. 


* þ ou by - 5 


10 * ; 


Ready the FATHER is to own, — 15. 20. 5 


And kiſs his late returning Son: 
Ready the Loving Saviouk ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding Hands, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


. 
: 
: \ 


The Wonders of Redeeming 
Come then, Believers, to your LOR as; 


. NE 


Ready. the Se IR TT of his Love, 


The ſtony Heart to melt and move; 

T' apply and witneſs with the Blood, 

And — and ſeal your Sons of Gop: 

Ready for you the Angels wait, Luke 1 5: 10. 
To triumph in your bleſt Eſtate; u 

Tuning their Harps they 2 55 praiſe 


race. 


To Happineſs i in CurisT reſtor'd : 


The Bl-flings of his Love embrace, 


The Plenitude of Goſpel· Grace. 


HYMN JI. L. M. 
APTAIN. of thine enliſted Hoſt, | 
4 Diſplay thy glorious Banner high . 1 3. A. 
The Summons ſend from Coaſt, to Coaſt, 
And call a num'rous Army nigh. 


L 10% ] 
A ſolemn Jubilee proclaim . Lev. 2 3. I o. 
Proclaim the great Sabbatic Day; 6 
Aſſert the Glories of thy Name, 
Spoil Satan of his wiſh'd for Prey! | 


Bid, bid thy Heralds publiſh loud 

The yeatefl Bleſſings of thy Reign: 

And when they ſpeak "6 Grinkling Blood, 
The Myſt'ry to the Heart explain. 


Lon p ſhed thy Light, make plain the Wa? 
That . to Hion's lofty TowWr : 

Pierc'd by thy Beams let Night be Day; 
So ſhall we ſee and praiſe thy Power! 


HYMN. LM. 
ELOVED Saviotn; fairhful Friend, 
The Joy of all thy Croſs's Trainz 

In Mercy to our Aid deſeend, 
Dr elſe we worlhip Thee in vain as. 18. 


[ 108 J 

| In vain we meet to ſing and play, 

| If CR IST his Influence withold 2 © _ 
| Our Hearts remain as cold as Clay 

Till we our Gop by Faith beheld. 


. Then let us feel thy healing Beams, 
| And view thy reconciled Face; 


To bleſs a vile and helpleſs Race. 


Here manifeſt Thyſelf in Peace; 
Thy faithful Mercies now make known; 
Oh! breathe on us a Gale of Grace; 
And fend the cheating Bleſſing down! 2 


We gladly for thy Coming wait. 
Seeking to know Thee as Thou art; 

We bow as Sinners at thy Feet, 
And bid 19 85 Wa to our . 


HO: 
„ 


Yea, prove thy Preſence in theſe Means n 0 


＋ 1091]. 
H YMN 73. L. M. | 
ARK! in the Wilderneſs a Cry II. 40. d:- 
It ſhakes the Mountains, rends the Earth 3 
The KING appears, behold Him nigh 
The Gop by Nature, Man by Birth. 


Run to and fro, ye Heralds run, 
Proclaim aloud, prepare the Way! 

Redemption's glorious Works begun, 
And who his potent Arm ſhall ſtay ! 


Make trait the Paths before his Feet, 
And ev'ry Obſtacle: remove; 
Drop down, ye Hills, your cumb'rous Weight, . 
And bow before Redeeming Love. 
Then ſhall the lowly Valley riſe, 
Its budding-Honours ſpring to view; 
Swift the Creating Fiat flies, 
And all is blilstul, all is new. 


/ 


FI 1487 ] 

Know'ſt thou. the Meaning, Nature's Child? 
' Know'ſt thou the import of the Cry ? 

Thy Heart's the Deſart waſte and wild; 
But lo! the kind Reclaimer's nigh. 


Mountains of Unbelief and Sin 
Before Him crumble into Duſt ; 
Thy humbl'd Heart ſhall then begin 
His all-reſtoring Hand to truſt. 


By Him exalted, know thy — _— 
A Garden rich in Fruit and Flow'r : ne 1 1a. 

Thy Gracious MasTBR's lov'd Retreat. 
The Wonder of Redeeming Pow”'r. 


HT NES . 

OLY Gnosr, inſpire our Praiſes, _ 

Touch our Hearts, and tune our Tongues ! 

Land we now thy Name. O Jesvs, 
Heav'n ſhall echo with our _ 


13 
Ev'ry State, howe'er diſtreſſing, 
Shall be Profit in the End; 

Ev'ry Ordinance a Bleſſing; 
Ev'ry Providence a Friend. 


Bleſſed Lox D be Thou our Teacher, — Jon 14. 26 
Helper, Counſellor, and Guide; 
Speak the Promiſe thro! the Pr eaclier, 

And the hearing Ear provide. 


Vain is Learning, Parts, or Merit, 
Vain the native PoW'rs of Man. 

Jesus ! ſend thy HoLy SpiRIr, 
So diſplay the Goſpel-Plan. 


HYMN'79;. 104th. 
E Servants of Gap, your Mas Ter proglaim, 
And publiſh abroad his wonderful Name; 
The Name all victorious of Jes vs extol; 
His Kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. TEE, 


1 
Jop ruleth on high, Almighty to ſave; 
And ſtill He is nigh, his Preſence we have: 
The great Congregation his Triumph ſhall ſing, 
Aſcribing Salvation to JES S our KING. | 
Salvation ta Gop, who ſits on the Throne; 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Sox : 
Our Jzsvs's Praiſes the Angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their Faces, and worſhip the Lams. 


Then let us adore and give Him his Right, 

All Glory and Pow'r, and Wiſdom and Might; 
All Honour and Blefling, with Angels above, 
And Thanks never ceaſing, and infinite Love, 


HYMN- 76. L. NM. 
ESUS, all Praiſe is due to Thee, | 
That Thou waſt pleas'd a Man to be! 
A Virgin's Womb Thou didſt not fcorn, * Ny 
And Angels ſnout to ſee Thee born. Hallelujah. 


T6013 1] 
The Bleſſed FarRER's only Sor 2 
Chuſeth a Manger for his Throne; e 
And tho' the High and Mighty Gop, 
Aſſumes our feeble Fleſh and Blood. Hallljah 


Whom Earth could not contain nor Skies, 

In low Eſtate the Saviour lies; 

And' who the World's Foundation laid John 1. 3. 
Is now a little Infant made. Hallelujah. 


The FaTHeR's Brightneſs comes in Sight, Heb. . 3. 
Gives to the World it's ſaving Light; 

And drives the Clouds of Sin away, 

To make us Children of the Day. Malen 


The Sox the Almighty Gop confeſs d, 

In his own World became a Gueſt; 

And open'd through Himſelt the Way, 
A Paſſage to eternal 18 75 3 Hallelujah, 


[014 5] 
For us theſe Wonders He hath wrought, 
To ſhew his Love, ſurpaſſing Thought \-- Eph. 3. 19. 
Then let us all unite to ſing 
Praiſe to our Loving Gop and Kinc. Hallelujah. 
"HYMN" 175, L. M. | 
'A RK! the beſt News that ever came 
| To finful Men, condemn'd,” ſorlorn ! 
Aloud, Celeſtial Hoſts proclaim, 
4 ASAvioun, CarisT the Log p, is born.“ 


Their Sov' REIGN throws his Beams aſide, 
And ſteps from his Imperial Throne; 
In human Form the Gop' to hide, 

And our trail Fleſh to make his own. 


In fleſuy Robes He's here confin'd,—1 Tim. 3. 16. 
Whom yet no Limits comprehend ; vg 

And hardly can a Lodging find, + 
Tho' Monarchs at his Footſtool bend, . 


E 


How many Wonders here combine, 
To draw and fix believing Eyes; 

And fill all Heav'n with Joy divine, 
With awful Mirth, and ſweet Surpriſe. 

The Angels croud, in ſhining Bands, 

Io wait on this auſpicious Birth; 

And loud proclaim their Gop's Commands, 
His Praiſe on High, his Peace on Earth. 

Let us too try our utmoſt, Skill, 


And loud, with thankful Hearts, reply; n 
5 8 


On Earth be Peace, to Men good Wil 
And higheſt Praiſe to Gop on High. _ 
ARK! The Herald-Angels ſing, 
f Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on Earth and Mercy mild, 
Gon and Sinners reconcil Cc“e. 


L 116 * 
Joy ful all ye Nations rife, » 
Join the Trlumphs of the RE 
With th' Angelic Hoſt prodaim, 6.59 
&< CHRIS is born in Bethlebem ! uke 2. 10. 11. 


Cur1sT, by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 
CurisT the Everlaſting LorD; 
Late in Time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's Womb. 


Veil'd in Fleſh the GopHE AD ſee, 

Hail th' Incarnare Deity! TC 

Pleas'd as Man with Men d appear, 
Jes8us our IMMANUEL here. | 

Hail the Heav'n-born PRINCE of peace! 4 
Hail the Su x of Righteouſneſs ! : 

Light and Life to all He brings, 

Ris'n with healing in his Wings. 


E007}. 

Mild he lays his Glory by, 
Born, that Man no more may die; 

Born to raiſe the Sens of Earth, : LPs 

Born to give them ſecond Birth.———fobn e 

Come, Deſire of Nations, come, | 

Fix in us thy humble Home; 

Riſe, the Woman's conqu ring Seed, 

Bruile in us the Serpent's Head. 


Adam's Likeneſs now efface, 1:22 
Stamp thine Image in its Place; | , 
Second Adm from above, 

Re-inftate us in thy Love! 


HYMN 79. GS. 
LOW faſt my Tears; the * is great; 
This Tribute claims an injur'd Friend: 
One whom I long purſu'd with Hate, 
And yet He lov'd me to the End. 


| a 


When Death his MI round me ſpread, 
And aim'd his Arrows at my Head. 
Cur1sT interpos'd, the Wound He bore, 
And bade the Monſter dare no more. 


Faſt flow my Tears, yet faſter flow, 

Stream copious as yon purple Tide, 
Twas I that dealt the deadly Blow, 

I urg'd the Hand that pierc'd his Side. 
Keen Pangs and agonizing Smart 
Oppreſs his Soul, and rend his Heart; 
Whilft Juſtice, arm'd with Pow'R Divixe, 
Pours on his Head what's due to mine. 


Faſt and yet faſter flow my Tears, 


Love breaks the Heart, and drains the Eyes 


His Viſage marr'd, tow'rds Heav'n He rears, 
And, pleading for his Murd'rer, dies! 


| [ 119. J. 
My Grief nor Meaſure knows nor. End, 
Till He appears the Sinner's Friend; 
And gives me, in an happy Hour, 
To feel the riſen Sa viou R's Pow r. 


HYMN 80. 8 8 7 
HO hath our Report believed ? 
Shiloh come is not receive 
Not received by his'own, .- 3 62 © MA 
Promis'd Branch from Root of Je ** IN Dm 
David's Offspring ſent to bleſs xe... 
Comes too meekly to be Known. 1) $182 ; 


Tell me, O thou favour'd Nation, L 
What is thy fond Fxpectation n 7 
Some fair, ſpreading lofty Tree? 
Let not worldly Pride confound Thee, 
'Mong the lowly Plants around thee, 
Mark the Loweff—that is He. 


[10S ] 


[Like a tender Plant that's growing 
Where no Watets, friendly flowing, 


No kind Rains refreſh the Ground: | 
Drooping, dying, we ſhall view Him, 


See no Charm. to draw us to Him, 
There no Beauty will be found. ] 


Lo! Mess1an unfeſpected ! | 

Man of Griefs, deſpis'd, rejefted! | 65 
Wounds his Form disfiguring, 

Marr'd his Viſage more than any 

For he bears the Sins of many, 
All our Sorrows carrying. 


No Deceit his Mouth had ſpoken, 
Blameleſs He no Law had broken, 
Yet was number d with the worſt : 


Ci 1att | 
Sor, becauſe the Lon b would grieve Him, 


We, who ſaw it, did believe Fin, | 
For his own Offences curſt. | 


But while Him our Thoughts accuſed, 

He for us alone was bruiſed, _ 
Stricken, ſmitten for our Guilt: 

With his Stripes, our Wounds are cured, 

By his-Pains, our Peace aſſuted — 5. 1 
Purchas'd with the Blood He ſpilt. 


Love amazing! ſo to mind us, 

SngPHERD come from Heav'n to find us 
Silly Sheep all gone aſtray, | 

Loſt, undone by our Tranſgteſſions, 

Worſe than ſtript of all Poſſ ſſions, 
Debtors without . Pay: 1 


4 


[1227 ] 
ear our Portion, Slaves in Spirit. — 
He redeem'd us by his Merit 
To a glorious Liberty /: 
Dearly fiſt his Goodneſs Shaka us, 
Truth and Love then ſweetly taught us, 
Truth and Love have made us free. 


Bleſſed be the Pow'r who gave us, 
Freely gave his Son to ſave us - 
Bleſsd the So who freely came: 
Honour, Bleſſing, Adoration, | 

Ever, fron the whole Creation, 
Be to Gor and to the LaMs.. 


HYMN 25 78. 
ONS of Gop, triumphant riſe, 
Shout th' accompliſh'd Sacrifice; : 
Shout your Sins in CuR is I forgiv'n, 
Sons of Gop, and Heirs of Heaven. 


L 
Saints that now to CIS belong, 
Liſt'ning Angels join the Song; 
Sing with us, ye Heav'nly Powers, 
Pardon, Grace and Glory ours! 


Love's myſterious Work is done; 
Greet we now th' atoning Sox, 
Heal d and quicke fd by his Blood, 
Join'd to CuRIs and one with Go. — Rom. 8. 17, 
Cuxisr, of all our Hopes the Seal, 
Peace Divine in CHRIST we feel, 
Pardon to our Souls applied, 
Dead for you, for me He died. 


CHRIST by Faith we taſte below, 
Mightier Joys ordain'd to:know, 
When his utmoſt Grace we prove, 

| Riſe to Heaven in perfect Love. 


[ 124 ] 
HYMN 82. 95s. 
HRIST the Lonb is ris'n To-day! 
Sons of Men and Angels ſay; 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, 
Sing ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply. 


Love's Rederming Work is done, 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won : 
Lo! our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, 
Lo! He ſets in Blood no more. 


Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Cnkis r hath burſt the Gates of Hell: 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 

Cartst hath open'd Paradiſe. 


Lives again our Glorious Kio, 

Where O Death is now thy Sting? | 
Once he died our Souls to fave, 

Where thy Vi iftory, Q Grave — Cr. 15. 885. 


1 


Soar we now where CAR IS has led, 
Foll'wing our exalted Heap; 

Made like Him, like Him we riſe, 
Our's the Croſs, the Grave, the Skies. 


What tho' once we penſh'd all, 
Partners of our Parent's Fall; 
Second Life we all receiye, 

In our Heav'nly Adam li ve. 


Hail! the Lox D of Earth and Heav'n, 

Praiſe to Thee by both be giv'n; 

Thee we greet triumphant now, 

Hail! the ResurRReEcTIon—THhov I- 11. 26. 


Kin of Glory! Soul of Bliſs! 
ng Life is this— 

iee to know, thy Pow'r to prove,—— 17. 24 
Thus to ſing and thus to love. hl 17. 


126 J | ; 
HYMN 83. 8s. | 
E dies! the Fx1nwp of Sinners dies! | 
Lo! Salem's Daughters weep around! 
A ſolemn Darkneſs veils the Skies! Pp 
A ſudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground! 
Come Saints and drop a Tear or two, 
For Him who groan'd beneath your Load 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 
A thouſand Drops of richer Blood! 


- Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 

The Lond of Glory dies for Men! 

But lo]! what ſudden Joys we lee! 
jssuUs the Dead revives again! 

The Riting Gop forſakes the Tomb! 
N Tomb in vain forbids his Riſe !) 

Cheribic Legions guard Him Home, oo. 
And ſhout Him welcome to the Skies! i 
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Break off your Tears ye Saints! and tell 
How high our Great Deliv'rer reigns! 
Sing how He ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains; ; 
Say © Live for ever Wond'rous KING! 
« Born to redeem! and ſtrong to fave!” 
Then aſk the Monſter—** where's thy Sting? 
And where's, thy V 14, boaſting Graue?“ 


HYM N Sa. 10 8. 
ROM Heav'n the loud, th* Angelic Song Wann 
It ſhook the Skies, and reach'd aſtoniſh d Man: 
By Man re echo'd, it ſhall mount agann 
Whilſt fragrant Odours fill the bliſsful Plain. 


Worthy the LAus of boundleſs Sway; 
In Earth or Heav'n the Lox D of All: 

Ye Princes, Rulers, Pow'rs, obey, . 
And low before lus Foot-ſtool fall. 


1 


„„ 
The Deed was done; the La MR was lain; 
The groaning Earth the Burden boje : 
He roſe, He lives; He lives to reign, 
Nor Time ſhall ſhake his endleſs Pow'r. 


Riches and -all that decks the Great, 

From World's unnumber'd hither bring; 
The Tribute pour before his Seat, 

And hail the Triumphs of our Kin, 


Wiſdom and Strength are his alone, 

Hie rais'd the Top-ſtone, ſhouting Grace; 
Honour has built his lofty Throne, 
And Glory ſhines upon his Face. 


From Heav'n, from Earth, loud Burſts of Praiſe 
The mighty Bleſſings ſhall proclaim ; 

Bleſſings that Earth to Glory raiſe 

The Purchaſe of the wounded La MB. 


| [ 19 J 
Higher, ftill higher, ſwell the Strain; 
Treation's Voice the Note prolong : 

The.Lams ſhall ever, ever reign: * - 7 
Let Hallelujahs crown the Song. Fallelujah. 


HYMN 85. k all 88s. 
AIL, Hail reviv'd, reviving Spring, 
Fair Type of Heav'n's Eternal Year! 
While Nature's Works thy Praiſes ſing, 
Lo! Gratitude ſalutes Thee here. 
Swell, gently ſwell the ſolemn Song: 
Now pour the bounding Notes along; 


Teach Choirs below to Choirs above, 

To echo back the common Lay; 

And as they praiſe unbounded Love, 
To join in Bounty's * > 


| Mo I 139 ] 
* To Gop the Univerſal Kino, ' 
Be ſacred ev'ry grateful Choir 
In endleſs Hymns all Praiſes ſing, | 
That endleſs Bounty can inſpire. 


= All loſt beneath ſtern Winter's Reign 
Creation's genial Powers appear'd ; 
Spring call'd them into Life again, 
Sce ! budding Verdure ſhews they heard. 
Bleſs, bleſs, O Man, the kind Delign, | 
Whoſe Nobler Counterpart i 1s Thine : 


Thy Powers a gloomier Winter froze, 
Till thy Mzss1an's chearing Ray 
Prolific of fair Truth aroſe, 
And ſhed the Blaze of mental * 
To Gop, c. 
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All ſpotleſs as the Truth He taught, 
ne: as the Mercy He diſplay'd, 

Ne ſhew'd what Human Duty ought, 

Hie did what Heav'nly Goodneſs bade. 

Enforc'd each juſt Command He gave, 

Nor liv'd, nor dy'd, in vain to fave; 


His Realms on high, his Worlds below, 
All witneſs'd his unwearied Care; 
The Victim here of gen'ral Woe, 
The Captain of Salvation there. 
To Gop, &c. 


HYMN 86. — 4h chr HA 
Hallelujah. 


ESUS our Triumphant He Ap, 

Ris'n victorious from the Dead, 
To the Realms of Glory's gone, 

To aſcend his age none. 


1 


Cherubs on the Congu'ror gaze. 
Seraphs glow with brighter Blaze. 
Each bright Order of the Sky 
Hail Him, as He paſſes by. 


Saints the glorious Triumph meet; 

See their En'mies at his Feet. 

By his Scars his Tolls are view'd, 

And his Garments roll'd in Blood. 


Heav'n it's KI x congratulates ; 
Opens wide her golden Gates. 
Angels Songs of Vic ry ſing; 
All the bliſsful Regions ring. 


Brethren, join the heav'nly Pow'rs : 
Since Redemption all is ours. 
None but pardon'd Sinners prove 


Thb' Height and Depth of 2885 Love. 
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Hail, Thou Dear, Thou Worthy Lorp, 
Holy Lams, Incarnate Word! 
Hail, Thou ſuff'ring Sox of Gop! 
Take the Trophies of thy Blood. 


7 HT MEN. $7. L.: M, 
UR Loxp is riſen from the Dead, 
Our Jxs us is gone up on high; 
The Pow rs of Hell are capiive led, 
Dragg'd to the Portals of the Sky. 


There his triumphal Chariot waits, | 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay; 
Lift up your Heads, ye Heav'nly Gates, 

Ze everlaſting Doors give Way! 


Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Light, 
And wide unfold th* Etherial Scene ; 

He claims theſe Manſions as his Right, 
Receive the KI of Glory in! * 


= = =_ = * — 
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Whois the KING of Glory, who? 


The Lox, that all his Foes o'ercame 
The-World, Sin, Death, and Hell o erthrev', 
And Jesvs | is the 222 rer's Name. 


Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits, 


And Angels chaunt the ſolemn 157 


Lift up your Heads, ye Heav'nly ge, 


Ze everlaſting Doors give Way ! 


Who is the KinG of Glory, who? 


The Lok p of glorious Pow'r poſſeſt; 
The KING of Saints and Angels too, 
Gop over all, for ever bleſt ! 


HYMN: $. SM. 
OME, Holy Sri Rr, come; . 21 3. 
Let thy bright Beams ariſe, 

Diſpel the Darkneſs from our Minds; 
And open all our Eyes l- Luke 4. 18. 


WW ©; 

Chear our deſponding Hearts, rf Noch 
Thou Heav'nly PaRacLrett;, © © V7 
Give us to lie, with humble Hope, C 

At our REDEEMER'sS cog 4 


Revive our drooping Faith; 

Our Doubts and Fears remove; 
And kindle in our Breaſt the F lames 

Of never-dying Love! 


* Convince us more of Sin; 
Then poin to Jzsvu's Blood: 
And to our wond'ring View reveal 
Th' amazing Love of GoD d n 
H YMYN ''$9, GM. m6. 
OME, Holy Se1r1T, Heav'nly Dove, _ 
4 With all thy quick'ning Pow rss 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love | A 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 
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Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of theſe earthly Toys; 

Our Souls, how heavily they go, 
To reach Eternal Joys! 


Jn vain we tune our formal Songs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, | 
And. our Devotion dies. 


Dear LorD! and ſhall we ever live, 
At this poor dying Rate? 

Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us ſo great? 


Come, Holy Se1x1T, Heav'nly Dove, 


With all thy quick ning Pow' rs, 


Come, ſhed abroad a Saviouk's Love; . 
And that ſhall kindle ours, 


| [387 } 
H Y MN 90. 78. 
RANTED is the Saviou's Prayer, 
Now deſcends the Com FOR TER ; . 2. * 
Brings his Sayings to our Mind: = 
Heavenly 'LEACHER of Mankind! 


Come, Divine and peaceful Guęſt, 
Enter now our waiting Breaſt , 


HoLy Ghost, each Heart inſpire, 
Kindle'there the Goſpel-Fire. | 


Crown the agonizing Strife, 

Principle, and Log p of Life; ; 

Life Divine in us renew, 
Thou the Gift and Giver too! | 


Now deſcend and ſhake the Earth, 
Wake us into Second Birth; 

Now thy quick'ning Influence give, 
Breathe; and theſe dry Bones ſhall live! 
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Brood Thou ofer out LE $ Night, 
Darkneſs kindles into Light; 
Spread Thine overſhadowing Wings, 
Order from Confuſion ſprings. 


Pain and Sin, and Sorrow ceaſe, 
Thee we taſte and all is Peace; 
Joy Divine in Thee we prove, 


Light of Truth and Fire of Love. 


HYMN 91. L. M. 
E T everlaſting glories Crown 


Thy Head, my Saviour and my Lord 25 


Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, 
And writ the Bleſſings in thy Word. 


[ What if we trace the Globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no Religion found 
So juſt to God, fo ſafe for Man.] 


—— ys 
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In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks 
Some ſolid Ground to reſt upon; 
With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Cyr1srmT alone. 


How well thy bleſſed Truths agree! 
How Wiſe and Holy thy Commands! 
Thy Promiſes, how firm they be! 
Ho firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands! 
{Not the feign'd Fields of Heath'niſb bliſs 
Could raiſe ſuch Pleaſures in the Mind; 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe 
Pretend to Joys ſo well refin d.] 
Should all the Forms that Men deviſe _ 
Aſſault my Faith with treach'rous art, 
I'd call them Vanity and Lies, 

And bind the Goſpel to my Heart. 


240 % 
HYMN 92. L. M. 
AY from ev'ry mortal Care, 
Av Away from Earth, our Souls retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs World afar, 
And wait and worſhip near thy Seat. 


Lok, in the Temple of thy Grace 
We ſee thy Feet, and we adore; 
We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 
And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r. 


While here our various Wants we Mourn, 
United Groans aſcend on high; 

And Prayer bears a quiek Return 

Of Bleſſings in Variety. 


[IF Saran rage, and fin grow "SAS 

Here we receive ſome chearing Word; 

We gird the Goſpel-armour on, 
To Fight the Battles of the Log o. 


F 
Or if our Spirit faints and dies, 
Our Conſcience gall'd with inward ſtings) 
ere doth the righteous Sun ariſe, 
With healing Beams beneath his Wings! 


FaTHER ! my Soul would ſtill abide 
Within thy Temple, near thy fide; 

But if my Feet muſt hence depart, ah 
Still keep thy dwelling in my Heart. 


HTN N. 
ORD, in the Morning thou ſhalt hear 
My Voice aſcending high; 
To thee will I direct my Pray'r, 
To thee lift up mine Eye. 


Up to the Hills where CA RIS is gone 
To plead for all his Saints, | 

Preſenting at his Father's Throne 

Our Songs and our Complaints, 


[ 1 1427 1 
Thou art a God before whoſe Sight 
The Wicked ſhall not ſtand; 3 
Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy Delight, *S 
Nor dwell at thy Right-hand. 


But to thy Houſe will I reſort 
To taſte thy Mercies there ; 
Iwill frequent thine holy Court, 
And worſhip in thy Fear. 
O may thy Spirit guide my Feet 
In Ways of Righteouſneſs! CG 
Make every Path of Duty ſtrait, | 
And plain before my Face. 


My watchful Enemies combine 
To tempt my Feet aſtray; . 
They flatter with a baſe Defign 
To make my Soul their Frey. 


[145 | 
Lord, cruſh the Serpent in the Duſt, 
And all his Plots — War 
While thoſe that in thy Mercy truſt | 
For ever ſhout for Joy. 


The Men that love and fear thy Name 
Shall ſee their Hopes fulfill'd ; 
The mighty God will compaſs them 
With Favour as a Shield. 


HT N 
ARLY my God without Delay 
I haſte to ſeek thy Face 
My thirſty Spirit faints away 
Without thy chearing Grace. 


So Pilgrims on the ſcorching Sand 
Beneath a burning Sky 

Long for a cooling Stream at hand, 
And they muſt drink or dye. 


[ 144 ] 
ve ſeen thy Glory and thy Pow'r 
Thro' all thy Temple ſhine; 


My God repeat that heavenly Hour, 2 
That Viſion ſo divine. ; 


Not all the Bleſſings of a Feaſt 
Can pleaſe my Soul fo well 

As when thy richer Grace I taſte, 
And in thy Prefence dwell. 


Not Life itſelf with all her Joys 

Can my beſt Paſſions move, 

Or raiſe ſo high my chearful Voice 

As thy forgiving Love. 

Thus till my laſt expiring Day 

I'll bleſs my God and King; 

Thus will I lift my Hands to pray, 
And tune my Lips to ſing. 


-— -— — 
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HY Mis gg. L:MME- 
REAT Gov, indulge my humble Claim, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt; 
The Glories that compoſe thy Name FEY 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


Thou Great and Good, thou ſuſt and Wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 

And I am thine by ſacred Ties; 

Thy Son, thy Servant bought with Blood. 


With Heart and Eyes and lifted Hands 
For thee I long, to thee I look, 

As Travellers in thirſty Lands 

Pant for the cooling Water -brookx. 


oF” 
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With early Feet I love t appear 
Among thy Saints and ſeek thy Face; 
Oft have I ſeen thy Glory there, 
And felt the Power of ſovereign Grace. 


Not Fruits nor Wines that tempt our Taſte, 
Nor all the Joys our Senſes know, 

Could make me ſo divinely bleſt, 

Or raiſe my chearful Paſſions ſo. 


My Life itſelf without thy Love 
No Taſte of Pleaſure could afford ; 
*T would but a tireſom Burden prove, 
If I were baniſh'd from the Lord. 


Amidſt the wakeful Hours of Night 

When buſy Cares afflict my Head, | 
One Thought of Thee gives new Delight, 
And adds Refreſhment to my Bed. 
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TIl lift my Hands, I'll-raiſe my Voice, 
While I have Breath to pray or praiſe ; 
This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the Remnant of my Days. 


HYMN 96. S.M. 
ORD of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair 
The Dwellings of thy Love, 
Thy Earthly Temples are ! 
To thine Abode 
My Heart aſpires, 
With warm Deſires 
To ſee my God. 


The Sparrow for her Young 
With Pleaſures ſeeks a Neſt, 
And wandring Swallows long 
To find their wonted Reſt ; 


My Spirit faints _ 
\  Withequal Zeal ' 
To riſe and dwell. 
Among thy Saints. 
O happy Souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conſtant Service there! 
They praiſe Thee ſtill; 
And happy they 
That love the Way 
To Zion's Hill. 


They go from Strength to Strength 
Thro' this dark Vale of Tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in Heaven appears: 


e 
O glorious Seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing Feet! 


To ſpend one ſacred Day 
Where God and Saints abide 
Affords diviner Joy 
Than Thouſand Days beſide; 

Where God reſorts, 

I love it more 

To keep the Door 

Than ſhine in Courts. 


Gop 1s our Sun and Shield, 

Our Light and our Defence; 
With Gifts his Hands are fill'd, 
We draw our Bleſlings thence : 
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. He ſhall beſtow | 
On Jacob's Race 

_ Peculiar Grace 

And Glory too, 


The Lord his People loves; 
His Hand no Good with-holds 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From pure and pious Souls: 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of Hoſts, 

Whoſe Spirit truſts 

Alone in Thee. 


HYMN 97. L. M. 
WEET is the Work, my Gop, my Kix, _ 
| To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and Sing ; 
To ſhew thy Love by Morning- light, | 
And talk of all thy Truth at Night. 
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Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 
No mortal Cares ſhall ſeize my Breaſt; 
O may my Heart in Tune be found 
Like David's Harp of ſolemn Sound! 


My Heart ſhall triumph in my Loxp, 

And bleſs his Works, and bleſs his Word; 
Thy Works of Grace how bright they ſhine ! - 
Ho deep thy Counſels! how divine! | 


Fools never raiſe their Thoughts ſo high; 
Like Brutes they live, hke Brutes they we; 
Like Graſs they flouriſh, till thy Breath 
Blaſt them in everlaſting Death.- 


But I ſhall ſhare a glorious Part | 
When Grace hath well refin'd my Heart, 
And freſh Supplies of ſoy are ſhed 

Like holy Oil to chear my Head, 


11 
Sin (my worſt Enemy before) 
Shall vex my Eyes and Ears no more; 
My inward Foes ſhall all be ſlain 
Nor Satan break my Peace again. 


Then ſhall I ſee and hear and know 
All I defir'd or wiſh'd below; 
And every Power find ſweet employ 
In that eternal World of Joy. 


HY MN 98. L. M. 
ORD, tis a pleaſant Thing to ſtand 
In Gardens planted by thine Hand; 
Let me within thy Courts be ſeen - 
Like a young Cedar freſh and green. 


There grow thy Saints in Faith and Love, 
Bleſt with thine Influence from above; 
Not Lebanon with all its Trees | 
Yields ſuch a comely Sight as theſe. 


— — 


. 
The Plants of Grace ſhall ever live; 
(Nature decays, but Grace muſt thrive 0 
Time, that doth all Things eiſe impair, 
Still makes them flouriſh ftrong and fair. 


Laden with Fruits of Age they ſhew 
The LoxD is holy, juſt and true; | ; 
None that attend his Gates ſhall find we 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 


HYMN 99. L. M. 
LESS, O my Soul, the hing God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad, 
Let all the Powers within me join 
In Work and Worſhip ſo divine. 


Bleſs, O my Soul, the Gop of Grace; 
His Favours claim thy higheſt Praiſe: 
Why ſhould the Wonders he hath wronght 
Be loſt in Silence and forgot ? 
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"Tis He, my Soul, that ſent his Sox 
To dye for Crimes which thou haſt done; 
He owns the Ranſom ; and forgives 
The hourly Follies of our Lives. 


The Vices of the Mind he heals, 

And cures the Pains that Nature feels; 
Redeems the Soul from Hell, and faves 
Our waſting Life from threatening Graves. 


Our Youth decay'd his Power repairs; 
His Mercy crowns our growing Years : 
He fatisfies our Mouth with Good, 

And fills our Hopes with heavenly Food. 


He ſees th' Oppreſſor and th' Oppreſt, 
And often gives the Sufferers reſt : 

But will his Juſtice more diſplay 

In the laſt great rewarding Day. 


L 58 1 

[His Power he ſhew'd by Moſes Hands, 
And gave to Jrael his Commands; 
But ſent his Truth and Mercy down 
To all the Nations by his Sox. 


Let the whole Earth his Power confeſs, 

Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 

The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join 
In Work and Worſhip ſo divine.] 


HY MN. 100. fW. 
80 is the Memory of thy Grace, 
My Gop, my heavenly Kix G; 

Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
In Sounds of Glory ling. 


Gop reigns on high, but not confines 
His Goodneſs to the Skies; 

Thro' the whole Earth his Bounty ſhines 
And every Want 2 
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With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 
On Thee for dally Food, 
Thy liberal Hand provides their Meat 
And fills their Mouths with Good. 


How kind are thy Compaſſions Lox ! 
How flow thine Anger moves! 

But ſoon he ſends his pardoning Word 
To cheer the Souls he loves. 


Creatures with all their endleſs Race 
Thy Power and Praiſe proclaim ; 
But Saints that taſte thy richer Grace 
Delights to bleſs thy Name. 


HT MN 0....C.M. 
ING to the Lok D Jehovah's Name 
And in his Strength rejoice ; 
When his Salvation is our Theme, 
Exalted be our Voice, 
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With Thanks approach his awful Sight, 
And Pſalms of Honour ſing; 
The LorD's a Gop of boundleſs Might, 
The whole Creation's KING. 


Let Princes hear, let Angels know, 
How mean their Natures ſeem, 


Thoſe Gods on high and Gods below, 
When once compar'd with Him. 


Earth with it's Caverns dark and deep 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand; 

He fixt the Seas what bounds to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble Souls adore, 
ome, kneel before his Face ; 
O may the Creatures of his Power 
Be Children of his Grace! 


1 

Now is the Time: He bends his Ear, 
And waits for your Requeſt; 

Come, leſt he rouze his Wrath and ſwear, 

*© Te ſhall not ſee my Reſt. 


; HYMN 102. L.:M. 
ORD, what a Riddle is my Soul; 
Alive when wounded, dead when whole. 
Fondly I flee from Pain; yet Eaſe 
Cannot content, nor Pleaſure pleaſe. 


Thou hidft thy Face; my Sins abound, , 
World, Fleſh, and Satan, all ſurround : 
Fain would I find my Gop; but fear, 
The Means, perhaps, may prove ſevere. 


if thou the leaſt Diſpleaſure ſhew, 

And bring my Vileneſs to my View; 
Tim'rous and weak I ſhrink, and ſay, 

** Lord, keep thy chaſt'ning Hand away.” 


- — 
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If reconcil'd I fee thy Face, 
Thy matchleſs Mercy, boundleſs Grace; 
Tortur'd with Bliſs I cry, © Remove 
That killing Sight; I die with Love.“ 
My dear Redeemer, purge this Droſs. 
Teach me to hug and love the Croſs, 
Teach me thy Chaſtning to ſuſtain, 
Diſcern the Love, and bear the Pain. 


Nor ſpare to make me clearly ſee 
The Sorrows thou haſt felt for Me. 
If Death muſt follow, I comply : 
Let me be ſick with Love, and die. 


HYMN 103. C. M. 
F Unbelief's that Sin accurſt, 
Abhorr'd by God above, 
Becauſe, of all Oppoſers worſt, 
It fights againſt his Love; 


F wo | 
How ſhall a Heart, that doubts like mine, 
Diſmay'd at ev'ry Breath, 
Pretend to live the Life divine; 
Or fight the Fight of Faith ? 


Conſcience accuſes from within, 
And Others from without; 
I feel my Soul the Sink of Sin ; 
And this prodnces Doubt. 


When thouſand Sins of various Dyes, 
Corruptions dark and foul, 
Daily within my Boſom riſe, 
And blacken all my Soul 


I groan, and grieve, and cry, and call 
On Jeſus for Relief; 


But that delay'd to Doubting fall, 
Of all my Sins the chief. 


"a . 


Such dire Diſorders vex my Soul, 


That Ill engenders III: | 3 
And when my Heart I feel ſo e 9 

Il I make it fouler ſtill. v5 A 
In this Diſtreſs, the Courſe 1 take I Wore 
= 


Is, ſtill to call and pray ; 
And wait the Time, when Cuxior tall Hes! 
And drive my Foes away. 


For that bleſt Hour I ſigh, ad pant, EE | 5 . 


With wiſhes warm and ſtrong: _. in 
But, deareſt Lok o, leſt theſe ſhould fn, 7 Ts 
Oh't do not tarry long. 1 
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_ HYMN 104. 
H O' ſtrait be the Way, NE OM 


With Dangers beſet; 
And we thro' delay 
Are no farther yet, 


Hath helped thus far: 
And *tis by his Favour 
We are what We are. 


A Favour ſo great 4 
We highly ſhould prize; 


Not murmur, not fret, 


Nor ſmall Things deſpiſe. 
But what call we ſmall Things ? 


Sin's whole cancell'd Sum? 
"Tis greater than all Things— 


Except thoſe to come. 


SM. 


U 


Our good Guide and Saviour 


"4 1 * 0 
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( 163 J 
My 3 reflect LEW, 
On what we have been; 
How Gon had Reſpect 
To Us under Sin. 
When lower and lower 
We ev'ry Day fell, 
He ftretch'd forth his Power, 
And ſnatch d us from Hell. 


Then let us rejoice, 
And chearfully ſing 

With Heart and with SYoice, 
To Jes8vs our KiNG; 

Who thus far has brought us 
From Evil to Good; 

The Ranſom that boug ght us 
No leſs than his Blood. | 


M 2 


[ 164 ] 
For Bleſſings like theſe | 
So bounteouſly giv'n, 
For Proſpects of Peace, 
And Fore-taſtes of Hleav- n, 
Tis grateful, tis pleaſant res, 
To fing and adore; _ tb 
Be thankful for preſent, EY | 
And then aſk for more. 


HYMN 0g. 78. 
O ME, ye humble Sinner- Train, 
Souls for whom the LANIB was flain, 

Chearful let us raiſe our Voice: | 
We have Reaſon to rejoice. | 
Let us ſing, with Saints in Heav'n, 
Life reſtor'd, and Sins forgiv'n n. 4 
Glory, and eternal Laud 
Be to our incarnate Gop, 


. 


| 165 } 
Now look up with Faith, and ſee 
Him that bled for You and Me, 
Seated on his glorious Throne, 
Interceding for his own. 
What can Chriſtians have to fear, | 
When they view their SA viou there: 
Hell his vanquiſh'd, Heav'n appeas d; 
Gop 1s reconcil'd, and pleas'd. 


Snares and Dangers may beſet ,' 
For we are but Trav'lers yet. 

As the Way indeed is hard, 

Let us k-ep a conſtant Guard, 
Neither lif ed up with Air. 

Nor dejected to Deſpair 

Always keeping CHR1sT in View 
He will bring us ſafely thro. 


M 2 
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HYMN 106. S. M. 
E Children of Gop, | 
By Faith in his Sox, 
Redeem'd by his Blood, 
And with him made one, 
This Union with Wonder 
And Rapture be ſeen; 
Which nothing ſhall ſunder, 
Without or within. 


This Pardon, this Peace 
Which none can deſtroy, 

This Treaſure of Grace, 

This heavenly Joy, 

The Worthleſs may crave it, 
It always comes free; | | 

The vileſt may have it, | 
Twas given to Mp. | | 


[ 169, J 


'Tis not for good Deeds, 
Good Tempers, nor F rames; 
From Grace it proceeds, 
And all is the Lams's. 
No Goodneſs, no Fitneſs 
Expects he from Us: 
This I can well witneſs ; 
For none could be worſe. 


Sick Sinner, expect 


No Balm but CHRIsT's Blood. 


Thy own Works reject, 
The Bad, and the Good. 

None ever miſcarry 
That on him rely, 

Tho! filthy as Mary, 
Manaſſ h, or J. 


} 87 I 'V 


1. Su 
HYMN 1079. 8 7. 


Jzsuvs guide thy ally Sheep. 
Fix, oh! fix our fickle Souls. 
Lon D, direct us; we are Fools. 


Bid us in thy Care confide. 
Keep us near thy wounded Side. 
From thee let us never ſtir; 

For thou know'ſt how ſoon we err. 


Lay us low before thy Feet, 

Safe from Pride and Self-Conceit. 
Be the Language of our Souls; 
„Lok p, protect us; we are Fools“ 


We are Fools; but Thou art wiſe. 


Son of David, ope our Eyes. \ 
Hold thy Lambs ſecure from Harms 


In thy everlaſting Arms. 


= 1 
* 


RACIOUS God, thy Children * 


[ 169 ] 

Oh! defend thy purchas'd Flock. 

See th* inſulting Iſomaels mock. 
Guard us from a World of Sin, 
| Foes without, and worſe within ; 
Dang'rous Doctrines from without, 
Lies, and Errors, round about; 
From within a treach'rous Heart; 
Prone to take the Tempter's Part. 


Look upon th' unequal War; 
SAviouR, do not go too far. 
Crafty is the Foe, and ſtrong; 
SAV1OUR, do not tarry long. 


By thy Word we fain would ſteer; 
Fain thy Spe rit's Dictates hear. 

Save us from the Rocks and Shelves: 
Save us chiefly from Ourſelves. 


- 


[ I mo. |. 
Never, never, may We dare 
What we're not to ſay we are. 
Make us well our Vileneſs know: 
Keep us very, very low. 


May we all our Wills reſign, 
Quite abſorpt and loſt in thine. 
Let us walk by thy right Rules. 
Loks, inſtruct us; we are Fools. 


3 NM-N:; 206: 98.5; -- 
RETHREN, thoſe who come to Bliſs, 
Come thro* fore Temptations. ' 

Let us all, rememb'ring this, 


Pray for Faith and Patience. 


See the ſuff ring Church of -Cur1sT, 
Gather'd from all Quarters: 

All contain'd in that red Lift, - 

Were not murder'd Martyrs. 


* 


1 
Saints who feel the Load of Sin, 
Yet come off victorious, 
Suffer Martyrdom within; 
Tho' it ſeems leſs glorious. 


Th' Horx Gros will make the Soul 
Feel it's ſad Condition; : 
For the Sick, and not the Whole, 
Need the good Phyſician. 


Of that mighty Multitude, 
Who of Lite were Winners, 
This we ſafely may conclude, 
All were wretched Sinners. 


All were loathſome in Gop's Sight, 
Till the Blood of Jzsus 


Waſh'd their Robes, and made them: white: J . 


Now they ſing his Praiſes. 


1 
Ev'ry Kindred, Tongue, and Tribe, 
From their Tribulation 
Stand; and to the Lams b 
All their free Sal vation. 


Let Us likewiſe laud the LA xx 
And in all Affliction, SOD b 


Count our Caſe with theirs the 1 
Without Contradiction. 


HYMN 1009. 8. NM. + wad | 
am, faith CurIsT, the Way, 
Now, if we credit Him, 
All other Paths muſt lead aftray 
How far ſoc'er they ſeem. 


I am, ſaith Cyr IST, the Truth, 

Then all that lacks this Teſt, 

Proceed it from an Angel's Mouth, 
ls but a Lie at beſt. 


3 I 
Lam, faith ChRIST, the Life. 
| Let this be ſeen by Faith, 
It follows, without further Strife, 
That all beſides is Death: 


If what thoſe Words aver, 
The HoLy GuosT apply; 
The fimpleſt Chriſtian ſhall not err, 
Nor be decerv'd, not die. 
HYMN 110. L. M. 
ORD, when J hear thy Children talk, 
(And I believe tis often true) 
How with Delight thy Ways they walk, 
And gladly thy Commandments do; 


In my own Breaſt I look, and read 
Accounts ſo very diff' rent there, 
That, had I not thy Blood to plead, 

Each Sight would fink me to Deſpair. 


[194] 
| Needy, and naked, and unclean, 
Empty of Good, and full of Ill, 
A lifeleſs Lump of loathſome Sin, 
Without the Pow'r to act or will! 


I feel my fainting Spirits droop; 

My wretched Leanneſs I deplore ; 

Till gladden'd with a Gleam of Hope 

From this; The Lord has bleſt the Poor.” 


'Then, while] make my ſecret Moan, 
Upwards I caſt my Eyes; and fee, 
Tho Ihave nothing of my own, 
My Treaſure is immenſe in Thee. 


Still may I keep thy Love in View, 
Lean there; nor envy. thoſe that run; 
Still truſt to- not what I can do, 

But what thyſelf haſt for me done. 


r 
My treaſure 1s thy precious Blood. 
Fix there my Heart: And for the reſt, 


Under thy forming Hands, my God, ü 
Give me that Frame which thou lik'ſt beſt. 


HYMN III. L. NM. 
HEN is it Chriſtians all agree, 
And let Diſtinctions fall? | 

When, nothing in Themſelves, they ſee 
That CarisT is All, in All. 


But Strife and Diff 'rence_ will ſubſiſt, 
While Men will Something ſeem. 


Let them but ſingly look to CuRIST, 
And all are one in #{;m. | 


The Infant, and the aged Saint, 

The Worker, and the Weak 
They who are ſtrong, and ſeldom faint, 
And they who ſcarce can ſpeak. 


e 
— : 


[ 1796 1 
Eternal Life's the Gift of Gop. 
It comes thro' Cyr1sT alone. 
"Tis his; he bought | it with his Blood ; 
And therefore gives his own. 


We have no Life, no Pow'r, no Faith, 
But what by Car1sT is giv'n. 


We all deſerve eternal Death: 


And thus we all are ev'n. 


HYMN 112. C. M. 
E Souls that truſt in Cyr1sT, rejoice : 
Your Sins are all forgiv'n. 
Let ev'ry Chriſtian lift his Voice, 
And ſing the Joys of Heav'n. 


Heav'n is that holy happy Place; 
Where fin no more defiles. 

Where Gop unveils his blifsful Face; 

And looks, and loves, and ſmiles. 


/ 


[ 197 ] 
Where Jzsvs, Son of Man and God, 
Triumphant from his Wars, 
Walks in rich Garments dipt in Blood ; 
And ſhews his glorious Scars, 


Were ranſom'd Sinners Tound God's Praiſe 
Th' angelic Hoſts 


among; 
Sing the rich Wonders of his e 
f And Jes us leads the Song. 


Where Saints are free from every Load 
Of Paſſions, or of Pains.  _ 
Gop dwells in them; and they in Gap: 

And Love for ever rig, 7 


# 
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. 
Eye hath not ſeen, nor Ear hath heard, 
Nor can the Heart conceive, | 
All that the Blood of CnRIST procur'd, | 
Or all that Gop can give. 


Lok b, as thou ſhew'ſt thy Glory there, 
Make known thy Grace to Us : 

And Heav'n will not be wanting here, 
While we can Hymn thee thus, 


| Jesvs our dear Redeemer died, 

i That we might be forgiv'n; ,. 

| | Roſe, that we might be Fiſtifed 

| And ſends the Spir't from Heav'n. 5 

| | HYMN 113. L. M. 

| O H] for a Glance of heav'nly Day, 

3 , To take this ſtubborn Stone away; 
And thaw with Beams of Love divine 

This Heart, 'this frozen Heart of mine. 


— . — 
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[ 179 1] 
The Rocks can rent; the Earth can quake; 

The Seas can roar; the Mountains ſhake; | | 

Of Feeling all Things ſhew ſome Sign; i] 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 
To hear the Sorrows, thou haſt, felt) 
Dear Lord, ani Adamant would melt: 
But I can read each moving Line, 


And nothing move this Heart of mine, } ah + 23H 
1019 5 eee Ent, 

Thy Judgments too unmoy'd Ihñear. 

(Amazing Thought!) which Devils fear. 


Goodneſs and Wrath'in vain combine, 
To ſtir, this ſtupid Heart of mine. . 


But ſomething yet ean do the Deeds: 
And that dear Something muſt I need. ad. 
Thy Spirit can frottiDroſs fefine, 
And move and melt this Heart of mine. 

2 4 N 2 
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HYMN” 114. it 7 — 
O W ftrange is the Corſe,” t at 4c 
muſt ſteer 7 4 
How perplex'd is the Path he hn tread * PO 
The hope of his Happineſs riſes from Fer- 


And his Life he Yeceives from the Deed. 10. 1 5 
His faireſt Preterifions muſt — be. nd, 39 
And his beſt e ee to be croſt 10 bn vr 
Nor can he expect to t Aly fay IAN 
Till he finds him(elf ut terly MT or... 8 


When all this is done; and s Heart {6 aifur's O4 
Of the total Remiſſon ef Sins 3, , Petictt | 


When his Pardon is ign'd, and his Ponco.is procur'd, 
From that Ae bis e begins. 


1 a 6 
© 1 # 1p * 1 its, wy POINT br f © 
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HY M N 115. 78. 
RET HREN would you know your wy 
What it is ſupports yo y ſtill? TY 
Why, tho” tempted ev'r Day, | 


et you ſtand; and and, you will? ? 5 ay oh My 
Long before our Birth, 1 


rr 


Nay, before Jexoy AR Jad! Daf a e off 1 
The Foundations of the Earth, "5 #6 et H 
We were choſen in our Head. ene MN : 
Gov's Election is the Ground at bee 
Of our Hope to perſevere... .. 12 
On this Rock your Building found: „ 
And preſer ve your Title clear. 4 3 * 
Inſidels may laugh; 5 3 
Phariſees gainſay, or rail; 5 
Here's your Tenure (keep it 600 Bb 2H 
Gels El tene HER 


\ 140 ? 71 
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P RAYK | was appointed to convey 0 4 
The Bleſſings Gop deſigns to give. 
Long as they live ſhould Chriſtians pray: 
For 9 while they pray, th y live. = | 


The Chriſtian's Heart his Pray'r indites; 
He ſpeaks as prompted from within. a Ir 
The Spirit his Petition writes; 1 
And CnRISY receives, and gives i. it in. | 


And wilt thou in dead Silence lie, 
When Cu n1sr ſtands waiting for thy Piay'r; 1 
My Soul, thou haſt a Friend on high : 
Ariſe, and: try thy Int'reft there. 


If Pain afflict, or Wrongs oppreſs, A 
If Cares diſtract ; or Fears Amen ;, whe Fn 
If Guilt deject; if Sin diſtreſs; 

The Remedy's before thee. Pray. 


) 


N 


2 


( #83 ] 
"Tis Pray'r ſupports the Soul that's weak; 
Tho Thought be broken, Language lame: 
Pray; if thou canſt, or canſt not, ſpeak; 
But pray with Faith in JIEsu's Name. 


Depend on Him; thou canſt not fail. 
Make all thy Wants and Wiſhes — IE 
Fear not; his Merits muſt prevail?! 


Aſk what thou wilt, it ſhall be done. 


BH Y-M&N: 229.-cL.M.:ri-. 
UKEWARM Souls, the Foe grows. ſtronger, 
See what Hoſts your Camp ſurround. 
Arm to Battle; lag no longer. T8 
Hark! The Silver Trumpets ſound. 


Wake, ye Sleepers; wake. What mean gs 
Sin beſets you round about: 379 


Up, and ſcarch. The World's whhin 5 you F | 
Slay, or chaſe the Traitor out. 


ye, 


>, 


rs} «+ 

What enchartts you; Pelf, or Pleaſure? 

Pluck right Eyes; with right Hands part. 
Aſk your Conſcienee, where's your Freafure ? 

For, be certain, there's your Heart. | 
Give the fawning Foe no Credit. 

_ Lo! the bloody Flag's unfurl'd. 

That baſe Heart (the Word has faid it) 

Loves not Gov, that loves the World. 


Gop and Mammon ? Oh! be wiſer. 
Serve them Both? It cannot be. 
Eaſe in Warfare, Saint and Miſer, 
Theſe will never well agree. 
Shun the Shame of foully falling 
Cumber'd Capti ves clogg d with Clay. 
Prove your Faith. Make ſure your Calling. 
Wield the Sword; and win we Day. 


L 85 J 


Forward preſs toward Perfection. 
Watch, and pray; and all Things e 
Seek to know your Gop's Election; 


Search his everlaſting Love. 10 31816 2680 


Dread Backſliding ; _ Diſſembling. 


Now Salvation's near in View. . 
Work it out, with Fear and Trembling : A 
"Tis your 'God that works in You... 


| HY MN 118. L. M. 
O comprehend the great Tux - OuE 
Is more than higheſt Angels can 5 
Or what the Trinity has done 


From Death and Hell to ranſom Man. 


But all true Chriſtians this may boaſt 
(A Truth from Nature never learn'dꝰ) 
That Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
To ſave our Souls are all concern'd. 


= BD 
The FaTier's Love in this we find; 
He made his Son our Saciifice, 
The Sox in Love his Life refign'd. 
The Spir't of Love his Blood applies. 


Thus we the Trinity can praiſe. 

In Unity, thro' CHRIST our KinG ; 
Our grateful Hearts and Voices ral | 
In Faith and Love; while thus we ſing. 


G Lok v to Gop the FA TAHER be; 
Becauſe he ſent his Son to die. 
Glory to Gop the Son; that He 
Did with ſuch Willingneſs com ply... 


Glory to Gop the Holy Ghoſt; 

Who to our Hearts this Love "REY 
Thus Gop Three One to Sinners loſt 
Salvation /ends, procures, and ſeals. 


[ 187 J 
HYMN 119. C. M. 
AIL Holy, Holy, Holy Lon d! 
Be endleſs Praiſe to Thee! 
Supreme, Eſſential Ons, ador e 
n Co-eternal Taxes: ] off ld Loh (4 
Enthron'd in everlaſting State, aebi d 
Eer Time its Round began, wn 19119 AI31G; 
Who join'd in Council to create 51 (12 {11 
The Dignity of Man. . 1. 26. 27 


To whom Laiab's Viſion dend i. 6. 2: 35 4 
The Seraphs veil their Wings, 
While Thee JzHov An, Loud and Gov,” K 
Th' Angelic Army ſings. Tee D114 
To Thee by myſtic Powers on hig =o oe 
Were dunks Praiſes given 1 
When John beheld with favour'd r-. 4 1. ber 
Th' 1 Heaven 


[ 188 } 
All that the Name of Creature owns; | 


To Thee in Hymns aſpire; i 1; +1, 1) 4 75 
May we as Angels on our Thrones PR l | 
For ever join the Chi 7. 
Hail Holy, Holy, Holy Lozwh it? {nn 0 
Be endiels Praye to Lhees 9 
Supreme, eſſential Ons, ade 
In co-eternal Tann... + 1 7 


HIM N 120; MI Me 0 
LEST be the FA THRR and his Love, 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we "A: a 
Rivers of endleſs Joys ahave, ,, _ .,. nod 1 N 
And Streams of Comfort bere below ! wank. '} 
Glory to Thee, Great gox of Nen! d rr 
Forth from thy wounded Body Wk I 
A precious 111 of vital Blood, Xn 877 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 8 1 405 


i189 ] 


We give the Sacred . praiſe, 
Who, in our Hearts of Sin and Woe, 
Makes living Springs of Grace arife, n 
And into boundleſs Glory flow. 


Thus Gop the FaTuzes, God the Sow, SES 
And Gop the Se1R1T, we adore, 5 

That Sea of Life and Love unknown, 
Without a Bottom or a Shore. 


HYMN far. 2 
E give immortal Praife, 
To God the Fatas' - Love; 
For all our Comforts here, 


And better Hopes above. 
He ſent his own * 
Eternal Sox, 07 ern 
To die for Sins | "7 0 


That Man had done. 


[ 299 ] 
To Gop the Sox belongs. | 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who bo ught us wich his Blpd, 
From — Woe. 
And now He lives, 
And now He reigns, To 
And ſees the Fruit © © © 
Of all his Pains. ew 3 
To Gop the SpIRI T's Name, 
Immortal Worſhip gi give; 
Whoſe new creating PoWr 
Makes the dead Sinner live. 
His Work compleats 
The great Deſign, 
And fills the Soul 
With Joy divine, 


if gr |} 
Almighty Gop, to Thee 
Be endleſs Honours done : 
The undivided Tyres, 1 IHC © 
And the myſterious Ox R! n £2504 04 
Where Reg Jobe ters Yy 
With all her Pow'rs, nomd wine! 
There Fairh pre vails un r l 
And Love ad ore. | 


H Y MN 122. L.. M. | 
TAND and adore ! how Glorious He 
That dwells in bright Eternity 15:70 
We gaze and we confound our Sight 


Plung'd in the Abyſa gf dasling Ligbt. 


Thou ſacred ONE Almighty THREE,” 
Great Everlaſting MygT##v; © 
What Numbers ſhall we frame 12 v 
Equal to Thy tremendous Name? 


1 192 J 

Seraphs, the neareſt to the Throne, 
Begin, and ſpeak the Great Unx nowN ; 
Attempt the Song, wind up the Strings 
To Notes untry'd, and boundleſs Things, 


You whoſe capacious Powers ſurvey 
Largely beyond our Eyes of Clay; 
Yet what a narrow Portion too 

Is ſeen, or known, or thought by you ! 
How flat your higheſt Praiſes fall 
Below the Immenſe OR IGN AL! 
Weak Creatures we, that ſtrive in vain 
To reach an uncreated Strain. 


Great God forgive our'feeble Lays, 
Sound out Thine own Eternal Praiſe ; 
A Song ſo yaſt, a Theme ſo hig 


Calls for the Voice that tun'd the Sky. 


193 ] 
HY MN fg. 8 M. 
HE Gop of Abrah'm praiſe; 1 n64 
Who reigns! enthron d above, An ff 
Antient of everlaſting days, oe DOR: 
And Gop of Love: ith ior <1 94 
TJEHOVAH, GREAT I AM! 12 be 
By Earth and Heay'n confeſt JW. oil Nail b 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred Name, SI 


& 8 
— 
„ 
1 


For ever bleſs'd. : „„ 3 
The Gop of Abrah'm praiſe, eee, 
Whoſe all ſufficient Grace, jt r 
Shall guide me all my happy Ds,” Fr 
In all my Wa 37 NN 
He calls a Worm his Friend! 3 0 8 
He calls himſelf my Go, 2 | dy Us 


And he ſhall fave me to the End.. 
Thro' Jesv 9 "44 , 


[ 194 J 
He by Himſelf hath Sworn, 
Lon his Oath depend, f 
I ſhall, on Eagle's Wings up-borne | 
To Heav'n aſcend : | 
I ſhall behold his Face, 
I ſhall his Power adore, - . . © 
And fing the Wonders of his Grace, 
For evermore. 


He keeps his own ſecure, 


He guards them by his Side, 

Arrays in Garments white and pure 

His ſpotleſs Bride; 

With Streams of ſacred Bliſs, 

With Groves of living Joys, 

With all the Fruits of 2 * 
He ſtill ſupplies. 


78 


[ 195 ] 
The Gop who reigns on high, 
The great Arch-angels ſing,ñ, 13 8. 
And ** Holy, Holy, Holy“ cry, 


ALMIGHTY KEIN 0 


Who Was, and is, the ſame, 
« Andevermore ſhall be ; 


« JEHOVAH—FATHER—GREAT 1 AM! 8 


We worſhip Thee.“ 3 
HYMN 124. 678. 


While JzHovan's praiſe we Sing. 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lox o, 


Be thy glorious Name ador'd. 


Men on Earth, and Saints above, | 
Sing the Great Redeemer's love; . r 
Lok p thy Mercies never fail, 


Hail, celeſtial Goodneſs hail. 


RATEFUL Notes and Numbers bring, 


| 
1 
* 


Our humble Hallelujah's hear; 


And all thy glorious Greatneſs fee. wok 3 


Wake a londer louder ſtrain aan 


[ 196 11 
Though unworthy, Lon b, thine Ear, er 


' = 


Purer Praiſe we hope to bring, 
When with Saints we ſtand Ba fn." 


Lead us to that bliſsful State, ' 
Where thou reigneſt ſupremely . 

Look with pity from thy Thöne, SN 
And ſend thy holy Spirit down. 5 
Whilſt on Earth ordain'd to ſtay, * 

Guide our Footſteps M 7 1 
"Till we come to reign with Thee: Lu 


Then with Angels we'll again, 


Then in joyful Songs of - 0 "wh e 
We'll our grateful Voices raiſe,” 5 oj! . 


1 197 ] 
There no Tongue ſhall. ſilent be, 
There all ſhall join ſweet Harmony: 
That thro' — 8 all H 


Thy Praiſe, O Gop ſhall ever Sound. . 
Lok p thy Mercies never fail, ro a 
Hail, celeſtial Goodneſs hail, 10 es-bib ot 10 0 
HYMN: 125. C. M. 1 
HO can have greater cauſe to ing, 
Who greater cauſe to bleſs, D 9 


Than we the Children of a King #/ 
Than we who Ck 1sT'poſſeſs?: ?? 


We late were Satan's captives led, 
And Hell had been our end, 


Hadſt thou not for our Pardon bled, r 3 
Thou Sinners only Friend 2 


24 
3 


198 T 


For this we ne'er * hold our Tongue, . 


Nor ſhall our Praifes'ceaſe ; 
We evermore will ing that Song, 
The Lobo our Righteouſneſs. 


No other Gop we know but Thee, 
None elſe did us create; | 

Thy Glory may we ever be, = 
6 holy Advocate ! 


We daily prove Thee: Kill the 6 
Whene'er our need we ſee? 
Thou beareſt ſtill a Saviour 's Name, 


Our Saviour thou ſhalt be. 


HYMN 126. C. M. 
IVER of Concord, Gop of Peace, 
Meek Lamb-like Sox of Gop, 
Bid our unruly Paſſions ceaſe 
And quench them with thy Blood. 
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O let thy Love our Hearts conſtrain, 
Jesvs the Crucified ! | 1 


What haſt thou done our Hearts to gain, 
Languiſh'd and groan'd and dy'd. 


Us into cloſer Union draw, 
And 1n our inward Parts, 

Let Kindneſs ſweetly: write her Law, 
Let Love command our Hearts. 


O let us find the antient Way, 
Our wond'1ing Foes to move; 
And force the Heathen World to ſay, 
See how theſe Chriſtians love.“ 


HYMN. 127. C. M. 
HE Lok p ſupplies his People's need, 
IJxHOVAAH is his Name: 
In Paſtures green he makes them Feed, 
B-fide the living Stream. 


*s 7 C 
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He * their wand'ring Spirits * 
When they forſake his Ways 
And leads them, for his Mercy's ſake, 
In Paths of Truth and GracſcT. 


When they walk through the ſnades of Death, 

His Preſence is their ſtay, ' 

A Word of his ſupporting Breath - 
Drives all their Feargaway. - © 


His Hand in fight of all their Foes, | 
Doth till hs Table ſpread ; 

Their Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 
His Oil anoints their Head. 


The ſure Proviſions of our Gov, 
Attend us all our Days: 
O may his Houſe be our abode, - 
And all our Work his Praiſe ! 


. 


PF / 
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H/'Y M N. 128. L. M. 

HE Croſs! the Craſs! O vans» ang 

Becauſe on that the Liams was ſlain; 


* 


was there my Lox p was:ctucified ; 


Twas there my Sa vou x for me died. 


What wond'rous Cauſe could move thy Heart, 
To take on Thee my Curſe and Smart; 35 nt | 
Well knowing that my Sou would be 

So cold, ſo negligent of Thee? 


The Cauſe was Love, If nk with des,” 
Before my ſacred Iss 's Name; 


| i437 $ 


. 19 2 lovedit mo! 3 


That Thou ſnhouldſt bleed and Ninghte'@ be; 9 


a 
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HYMN 129. L. M. 
ADEN with Guilt, Sinners, ariſe, 
And view the bleeding Sacrifice ; 
Each purple Drop proclaims there's Room, 


And bids the Poor and Needy-come.—Luke 14. 22. 


Beneath his People's Crimes He ſtood, | 
Sign'd their Acquittances in Blood: 
Herein Gop's Juſtice is appeas'd ; 
Sinners look up and be releas'd. 


Mercy, Truth, Peace, and Righteouſneſs, | 
Beam om the Reconciler's Face; 
Here look till Love diſſolve your Heart, 
And bid your ſlaviſn Fears depart. 


Oh! quit the World's deluſive Charms, 
And quickly fly to Is v's Arms: 
Wreſtle until your Gop is known, 


Till you can call the Lox D your ow]n.— Cen. 32, 26. 
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HYMN 130. 8 8 6. 
JESUS, Everlaſting Gov, _ 3 
Wo once for Sinners ſhed my Blood MY 
Upon Mount Calvary; © worry, 
And Kniſh'd there Redemption” s Toll, 
And made loſt Man thy happy Spoil: 
All Glory be to Thee! | 


Fain would I think upon thy Pain, 
And find therein my Life and Gain, 
And fix my Heart and Mine 
Upon thy Wounds and dying Love; 
Nor from that Point my Heart remove, 


There Reſt and Safety find! 


Content and glad Þ ll ever be 
To have Salvation, Lord, from Thee, 
Ev'n as a Sinner poor; 
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I nothing have, I nothing am; 
My Treaſure's in the Bleeding baun. 6. ata, 
Both now and ever mor S. 7 . 9 


The more, through Grace, myſelf I know - 0 
The more content I am to bow, q 1 ih 
And fink beneath thy Croſs: 
And live by Faith upon thy Blood, 
Waiting on Thee far ey'ry Good, 
And count my Gain but Los. 


H ).'£ M N 131. 6 f 7. 
HOU Laus of Go once flatn, 
Think now upon thy Tun 
And before the Mercy-Seat 
Let thy Merits intercede, * 1 \ 
Plead for us thy bloody Sweat, 1 5 
Pour down Bleſſings on our Head. 
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Our Souls, with inmoſt Shame, e 
Addreſs thy holy Name, e, 

Here to find Thee inly near, N I 

Preſent to each waiting Soul! 3 2 

Ev'ry drooping Sinner chear, 3 

Breathe thy SY IRI through the Whole! 1", 8 


Each Hind'rance, Lon D, remove, 
By pouring in thy Love 

Let thoſe bleeding Womnda of Thine 
Precious to our Hearts appear; 

With peculiar Luftre ſhine, 
Gladden ev'ry Sinner here! 4 


From thy Majeſtic Throne. | 
In Mercy, Lox p, look down; 


« 
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View the Souls athirſt for Thee, 
Take them to thy kind Embrace; 
Each adores with bended Knee, 
All the Glories of thy Grace. 
HYMN 132. 7 6 
AITHFUL Bxipxcroom, Holy Lans, 
By thy Church beloved; 
Manifeſt — ſweeteſt Name, 
To each Heart approved. 


Crown this Ordinance of Thine 
With a ſolemn Bleſſing; 
Let our Feaſt be all divine, RY 
Each Thyſelf poſſeſſing. ———Fokz 14. 23. 
Cauſe that bleeding Sacrifice, 5 
Once for Sinners given; 


To appear before our Eyes, 
Earneſt of our Heaven 
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We partake the Bread and Wine, 
Seals of our Profeſſion ; - - - 

Of the inward Grace the Sign, 
Symbols of thy Paſhon,- 


We commemorate thy Death, . { en wh 
While we are receiving, : 
Feeding in our Hearts by Lau, 
With unfeign'd ThankiPring. 


LAS! and did my SAviouk bleed? 
And did my Sov'RRHON die? | 
Would He devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as I? 


Was it for Crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the Tree? 
Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown! 
And Love beyond Degree. 


B 
Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide Mu. 27 45. 
And ſhut his Glories in, 


When Gop the Mighty MaxkR -;. I. 2. 
For Man his Creature's Sin. N 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing Face, 
While thy dear Croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 

And melt my Eyes to Tears. 


But Drops of Grief can ne'er _ 
That Debt of Love I owe; © 

Here, Loxo, I give myſelf away, \ 
O help me ſo to do! 


HYMN 1 . 
NCOURAG'D by the Word of Grace, 


We meet Thee at thy Table, Lok d, 
O let us ſee thy ſmiling Va, -2 Cor. 4 6. 


And one reviving Look afford'; 
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To us the Bread of Life be giv'n,. John 6. 35. 
The Bread which cometh down from Heav'n. 


We are unworthy we confeſs, 
One Crumb of Children's Bread to taſte ; ; 
But cloathed in thy Righteouſneſs, 
We humbly venture to the Feaſt : 
Amidſt thy Saints, dear Lon p, appear, 
And manifeſt thy Preſence here — 18. 20. 


With heav' nly Food our Souls refreſh, 

To us be known in breaking Bread —Lal⸗ 24. 35. 
Taſting the Symbol of thy Fleſh, 

May we on purchas'd Mercy feed: 35 
Remind us how thy precious Blood 

Was ſhed, to ſeal our _ with Gop. 


| +] 
| HYMN 135. L. M. 
Come, . Thou, wounded LaMg of Gop 
Come waſh usin thy cleanſing Blood Kev. 1. 5. 
Give us to know thy Love, then Pain 
Is ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain.— bil. 1. 21. 


Take our poor Hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but Thee: 
Seal Thou our Breaſts and let us wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever there !—Fph. 4. 30. 


How can it be, Thou Heav'nly KI x, 
That Thou ſhouldſt Man to Glory bring ! 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a never fading Crown! 


O Lond, enlarge our ſcanty Thought, 

To know the Wonders Thou haſt wrought : 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring Tongue to tell=—//a. 32. 4. 
Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable! 


x :: us 
Firſt-born of many Brethren, Thou, — Rom. 8. 2 9. 
To Thee both Earth and Heav'n mult bow ; 
Help us to Thee our All to give, | 
Thine may we die, Thine may we live! 


HYMN 136. 8. M. 
OT all the Blood of Beaſts 
On Jewiſh Altars ſlain, _ _ 
Could give the guilty Conſcience Rene, 
Or waſh away the Stain. 


But Caur1sT, the Heav'nly Lams, 
Takes all our Sins away: 

A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they. 


My Faith would lay its Hand 
On that dear Head of Thine ; i 


PI „ 
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While like a Penitent I ſtand, „ 
And there confefs my Sin, | * ee DR 
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My Soul looks hack to ſee" 
The Burden Thou didſt bear, er. Z. 24: 
When hanging on th' accurſed Tree; | 
| And hopes her Guilt was there. 


Believing, we rejoice Ny 
To ſee the Curſe remove WIPE" 17] 3: 13 if 
We bleſs the Lams with ehearful Voice, . 
And ſing his bleeding Love. - 


HYMN T3. 1. M. 
\OME Sinners ts the * Tale 14 17. | 
| Ixsus invites you for his Gueft ; _ | 

| O taſte the Goodneſs of your 

And eat his Fleſh and drink his Blood. alfa. 6. es. 


See Him ſet forth before your Eyes, ——Gal, 3. 1. 
Behold the bleeding Ser her 2 

His offer'd Love make haſte, embrace, 

And freely now be ſav'd by Geiee, Dy 


' 
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Ye, who believe his Record true, 

Shall. ſup with Him, and He with youm=Rev. 3: 20. 
Come to the Feaſt, be ſay'd from Sin; 

For Jesvs waits to take you in. 


HYMN 138. L. M. 
ITY a helpleſs Sinner, Lox p ,—Mark 9. 9 
Who would believe thy gracious Word; 


But own my Heart, with Shame and Grief, FAS at 
A Sink of Sin and Unbelief. 95 ry 


Lon p, in thy Houſe I read there's Room: Luke 100 2. 
And vent'ring hard behold I come. 

But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongſt thy Children, Room for me? 


I eat the Bread and drink the Wine: 

But oh! my Soul wants more than Sign. 
] faint; unleſs I feed on Thee, | 
And drink thy Blood as ſhed for me. 
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For Sinners, Lox p, Thou cam'ſt to bleed: 
And I'm a Sinner vile indeed! 
Lok p, I believe thy Grace is free: 
O, magnify it now in me! 


HYMN 139. 78. 
EARTS of stone, relent, relent.— Ezek. 36. 26. 
Break by Jzsv's Croſs ſubdu d! — 
See his Body mangled, rent, X > 
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood 
Sinful Soul, what haft Thou done ? 
Murder'd God's Eternal Son ! 


Yes, our Sins have dons the Deed, 
Drove the Nails hat fx Him here; 

_ Crown'd with Horns his ſacred Head, 
Pierc'd Him with a Soldier's * ; 

Made his Soul a Sacrifice; - 

For a ſinful World he dies! 
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Shall I let Him die in vain ? 
Still to Death purſue my Gop ? 

Open tear his Wounds again, Hab. 6. 6. 
Trample on his precious Blood ? 

No; with all my Sins I'll part | 

Tesv' s Love hath broke my Hear I. 51 17. 


HYMN 140. 7 6. 
ESUS, Maſter of the Feaſt, 
The Feaſt itſelf Thou art, 
Now receive the meaneſt Gueſt, 
And comfort every Heart! 
Give us Living Bread to eat, 


3 


Manna that from Heav'n comes down, 
Fill us with immortal Meat, 


And make thy Nature known ! ! 
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In this barren Wilderneſs————P/a. 78. 1 F 
Thou haſt a Table ſpread, 
Furniſh'd ont with richeſt Grace, 
Whate'er our Souls can need. 
Still ſuſtain us by thy Love 
Still thy Servant's Strength repair, 
Till we IS the Courts above, 
And feaſt for ever there. 


HYMN 141. C. M. 
HAT doleful Night before his Death, 
The Lams for Sinners flain | 
Did almoſt with his lateſt Breath | 
This ſolemn Feaſt ordain. 1 Cor. 1124. 
To keep thy Feaſt, Lozp, are we met; 
And to remember Thee. 


Help each poor Trembler to repeat, 
For me, He died, for me ! 


Gal. 2. 20.. 
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Thy Suff rings, Log p, each ſacred Sign 
To our Remembrance brings: 
We eat the Bread and drink the Wine ; 
But think on nobler Things. 


O, tune our Tongues, and ſet in Frame 
Each Heart that pants to Thee, 

To ſing, Hoſanna to the Lam, 
The Lams that died for me! 


HYMN 142. C. M. 
OME, let us join our chearful Songs, 
With Angels round the Throne 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 


E 9 -] 


Worthy the Lams that dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted thus! 

| Worthy the Lams, our Hearts reply,” 

| For He was Oain for us! 


Jesvs is worthy to receive 
Honour and Pow'r divine : 

And Bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lok D, for ever thine ! 


The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 
Of Him that fits upon the Throne, yo 
And to adore the Lams. | 
| HYMN 143. 8 M. 
O forth Believer, go 


To Calvary's holy Mount 1 39.93 
See there thy FRIEND, between two Thieves, 


Suff' ring on thy Account. 


» 7 : 
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Fall at his Croſs's Foot, 
And ſay my Gop ald Lox p John 20. 28. 
Here let me dwell, and view thoſe Wounds ._. 
Which Life for me procur'd ! 27 


Fix on that Face Thine Eye; 
Why ſhrinks thy trembling Heart ? LY 

Thy great, thy many crimſon Sins : _ 
Shame, Grief, and Fear impart. 

Fear not ; for this is He 2 | 
Who always loves us firſt-;,——1 John 4. 19. 

And with white Robes of Righteouſneſs 
Deigns e'en to deck the worſt ———//a, 61. 10. 


Or art thou at a Loſs 
What thou to Him ſhalt ſay 
Be but lincere, and all thy Caſe 
Juſt as it is diſplay. 
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That Heart our Say1ovk loves 
Which does not ſtrive to weave 

Pretences fair to ſooth itſelf, 

And his ſharp Eye deceive. 


HYMN 144. 78. 
LO RV be to Gop on high, 
Gop, whoſe Glory fills the wy IP 
Peace on Earth to Man forgiv'n, 
Man the well-belov'd of Heav'n. 


Cunts our Lok p and Gop we own, 

CayR1sT, the FaTaer's only Sox, IO I. 13. 
Lam of Gop for Sinner's lain 

SA tou of offending Man. 


Bow Thine Ear, in Mercy bow : 

Hear, the Great Atonement Thou, —1 John 2. 2. 
JIrxsv! in thy Name we pray, 

Take, O take our Sins away! 


. 2.14. 
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Pow'rful Advocate with Gop, —1 John 2. 1. 
Juſtify ns by thy Blood; l 
Bow Thine Ear, in Mercy bow: 
Hear, the Great Atonement Thou! 


HYMN 145. Lt, M. | 
l FATHER of Heaven ! he ever ador'd: 
Thy Mercy we find in (ending our Lok pb 
To ranſom and blefs us; thy Goodneſs we praiſe 
For ſending, in Jssus, Salvation by Grace. 


O Son of his Love! who deignedſt to die, 
Our Curſe to remove, our Pardon to buy; 
Accept our Thankſgiving, Almighty to ſave, 
Who openeft Heaven to all that believe. 
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© Seiki of Love, of Health, and of Pow'r! 
Thy Working we prove, thy Grace we adore; 
Whoſe inward. revealing applies our Lox p's Blood, 
Atteſting and ſealing us Children of God, —Fph. 1. 13, 


HYMN 146. L. M. 
INNERS, the pierc'd Rx DEEMER ſee; 
For you He hung upon the Tree: 
Behold Him by the Eye of Faith, | 
For Life —— {weetly- from his Death. 


Salvation's unexhauſted Wel 11 12. 3. 
Still pours the placid Streams to heal; 
Profuſe the Spring inceſſant flows, 

Nor Meaſure nor Ceſſation knows. 


Here may we quench our parching Thirſt, 
(The Fountain Head a Living Cyr1sT) 
vs allay proud Nature's Fire within, 

And calm the boiſt'rous Waves of Sin. 
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"Tis Je sv's Grace, true Life imparts, 
A Cordial for deſponding Hearts, 
A Med'cine for each Sin- ſick Soul, | 
A balm to make the Wounded whole a, 8. 22. 


Here may the wearied Spirit reſt, 
Reclin'd upon the Saviour's Breaſt ; 
The Mqurnful have each Want ſupply d 
The Faint a Remedy apply'd. 


For each a Cure by Jes v's Death, 
For all that feel a quick'ning Faith; 
That Gift, Thou Co roR TER Divine, 
Beſtow, and all we have be Thine. 


HVYVMN 145. 8 7. 
AIL Thou once deſpiſed Ixsus TDs „ 
Hail Thou Galilean KING, 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didſt free Salvation bring; 
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Hail Thou precious precious SAviouR, 
Who haſt borne our Sin and Shame; 
By whoſe Merit we find Favour, 
Life is given through thy Name 


Paſchal Laws, by Gop appointed, —1 Cor. 8. 7. 
All our Sins were on Thee laid. 

By Almighty Love anointed, 
Thou haſt full Atonement made. 

Ev'ry Sin may be forgiven, 
Thro' the Virtue of thy Blood! 

Open'd is the Gate of Heaven. I. 2, 13. 
Peace is made twixt Man and God. 


Jesus hail! enthron'd in Glory, 
There for ever to abide, 
All the Heav'nly Hoſts adore Thee, 


Seated at thy _ HER's Side: 
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There for Sinners Thou art pleading, 
«© Spare them yet another Lear; 
Thou for Saints are interceding, 


Till in Glory they appear. 


Worſhip, Honour, Pow'r and Bleſſing 
CHRIST is worthy to receive, 
Loudeſt Praiſes, without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 
Help, ye bright Angelic Spirits, 
Bring 2 ur ſweeteſt, nobleſt Lays: 
Help to our Ins u's Merits, 5 
to "ade 12 NUEL's s Praiſe 1 


by 
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HYMN 145. 8 
OD of my Sento hear, 
And help me to believe; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy Bleſſing to receive: 


Full of Guilt alas! Iam; _ 
But to thy Wounds'for ts 3 


Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs LaMs, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me + * 


Nothing have I, Lok, to pay, 
Nor can thy Grace procure; 
Empty ſend me not awhy, 
For I. Thou know'ſt, am poor; 


Duſt and Aſhes is my Name, 


My all is Sin and Miſery; 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lam! 
Thy — was hed for me! 


7 2 
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Without Money, without Price, 
I come thy Love to buy; | 
From myſelf I turn my Eyes li 
The chief of Sinners J. | =_ 
Take, O take me as Tam, | 
And let me loſe myſelf in Thee: 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lams, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. | 


HYMN 138. L. M. 
H that our flinty Hearts would melt. 
While to Remembrance, Lox , we call 

Part of that Weight which Thou haſt felt, 

For who can comprehend it all? 
Ye Sinners, while theſe Symbols dear 

Preſent your ſuff ring Lon to View, 
Drop the ſoft Tribute of a Tear: 

For He ſhed many a Tear for you, 
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In the ſad Garden, on the Wood, 


- His Body bruis'd, from ev'ry Part, 


Pour d on the Ground a purple F lood ; 


Till Sorrow broke his tender Heart. 


Lon o, while we thus ſhew forth * Death, 
O ſend thy Stix tr from above: 
Help us to feed on Thee by Faith ; 
And ſigh, and ſing, and mourn, nd love. 


HYMN 149. 8s. 
7 IS done! th' atoning Work is done 
Iss us, the World's ReverMER, dies! 2 
All Nature feels th' important Groan 
Loud-ecchoing thro Earth and Skies; 
The Earth doth to her Centre quake, 
And Heav'n as Hell's wy Gloom is black ! x 53-1519 


\ 
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The Temple's Veil is rent in twain, 
While Jesus meekly bows his Head; 
The Rocks reſent his mortal Pain, 
The yawning Graves give up their Dead. 
The Bodies of the Saints ariſe, Mat. 27. 52. 
Reviving as their Sa viouk dies. 


And ſhall not we his Death partake, 

In ſympathenic Anguiſh groan ? 
O Saviov R, let thy Paſſions ſhake 
Our Earth, and rent our Hearts of Stone; 
To ſecond Life our Souls reſtore, 
And wake us that we ſleep no more. 


HYMN 15. S. M. 
HEY pierc'd Him to the Heart. 
O let me view the Wound; 


And count the precious, precious Drops 
That ſlain the thirſty Ground. 


- — or we PÄm' eo ee OY Vs VE RO IS eros 
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Ah! Who cou'd marr Thee thus, 
That never didft offend ? . 
How cou'd a ſinful World combine 
Againſt the Sinner's Friend? 


There needed not the Spear 
To ſhed my Saviour's Blood: 

Love would have burſt his tender Heart, 
Whilſt Mercy pour'd the Flood. 
O copious, healing Stream! _ 
Tho? urg'd by hoſtile Hand: 

From evil ſprings the Mi H Goop, 
That cleanſes Fudah's Land. 


NN. in: $ 77. 
OTHING but thy Blood, O Jesvs, 


Can relieve us from our Smart ; 


Nothing elſe from Guilt releaſe us: 
Nothing elſe can melt the Heart. 
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Law and Terrors do but harden,.— Rom. 4. / 


All the while they work alone 
But a Senſe of Blood-bought Pardon | 
Soon diſſolves a Heart of Stone, 


Jzs8us, all our Conſolations | 
Flow from TREE the Soy'REIGN Goon. 
Love, and Faith, and, Hope, and Patience, 
All are purchas d by thy Blood. 


From thy Fulneſs we receive them; 
We have Nothing of our own : 
Freely Thou delight'ſt to give them 5 
To the Needy, "who. have none. 


Teach us, by thy patient Spi RI, 
How to mourn, and not deſpair. 

Let us, leaning on thy Merit, 

Wreſtle hard with Gop in Pray'r. 


_ Fo. l 
Whatſoe'er Afflictions ſeize us, 


They ſhall profit, if not pleaſe om. 8. is | 
But defend, defend us, Jesus, - 


From Security and 'Faſe.- | — Amos 6. 1. 
132. 8. M. 
ESUS invites his Saints, | 
To meet around his Board! 


Here pardon'd Rebels ſit, and hold Row, EY; 
Communion with their Lox p. 


For E ood, he gives his Fleſn; 


John 6 


He bids us drink his Blood; 
Amazing Favour ! matchleſs Grace ! 
Of our redeeming Go; 
Let all our Pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious Name to raiſe; 
Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Mind, 
And ew'ry Voice be Praiſe. 
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HYMN 163. C. M. 
| E wretched, hungry, ſtarving Poor, 
Y Behold a Roy al Feaſt! | 
Where Mercy b her bounteons Store * 
For ev'ry welcome Gueſt. 


See, JIxsvs ſtands with open Arms; 
He calls, he bids you come: 

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms; 
But ſee, there yet is Room. Luke 14. 22. 


Room in the Sa viou R's bleeding Heart, 
There Love and Pity meet; 

Nor will He bid the Soul depart, 
That trembbes at his Feet. 


In Him the Fa THER, reconcil'd, 

> Invites the Souls to come; 
The Rebel ſhall be call'd a Child, 

And kindly welcom'd Home. 
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O come, and with his Childten taſte 
The Bleſſings of his Love; 
While Hope attends the ſweet repaſt 
Of nobler Joys above. 
There, with united Heart and Voice, 
Before th' Eternal Throne, 


Ten thouſand, thouſand Souls rejoice, 
In Extaſies unknown. | 


Ten thouſand times, ten thouſand more 


Are welcome ſtill to come; 
Ye longing Souls the Grace adore ; ; 
Approach, there yet 1s Room. 


HYMN I 54. C. M. 
HERE is a Fountain fill'd with Blood, 
Drawn from IMManutLi's Veins, 


And Sinners plung'd beneath that Flood, 
Looſe all their guilty Stains. 


—— nom” 2c, RX£ OS” eo - 0 


[ 235 ] 
The dying Thief rejoic'd- to ſee 
That Fountain i his Day, 7K 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Waſh'd all my Sins away 
Dear dying La MB, thy precious Blood, 
Shall never loſe 1 its Pow'r, 
"Till all the ranſom'd Church of Gop, 
Be ſav'd to ſin no more. 


E er ſince by Faith I ſaw the Stream, 
Thy flowing Wounds ſupply, 

Redecniilin Love has been my Theme, 
And ſhall be till I die. 


Then in a nobler ſweeter k 
Tü ſing thy Pow'r to fave, - 


When this poor liſping ſtammering Tongue 
Lies ſilent in the Grave. 
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Loxp I believe Thou haſt prepar'd 
(Unworthy tho” I be) 
For me a Blood-bought free Reward, 
A golden Harp for me.————Rev. 5. 8. 


"Tis ſtrung and tun'd for endleſs Years, 

And form'd by Pow'r divine, 
To ſound in Gop the Fa THRR's Ears, 
No other Name but Thine. 


r 104 th. 
IHE Fountain of Brier z . 
Aſſiſt me to ſing, 
The Blood of our PR IESs r, 
Our crucify'd KIR G; 
Which perfectly cleanſes 
From Sm, and from Filth; 7 
And richly diſpenſes | 
Salvation and Health. 


( 237 J 

This Fountain ſo dear 

He'll freely impart ; 
Unlock'd by the Spear, 

It guſh'd from his Heart, 
With "Blood, and with Water, 

The firſt to atone, 
To cleanſe us the latter ; 
The Fountain's but One. 


{This Fountain is ſuch 
(As Thouſands can tell) 
The Moment we touch 
It's Streams, we are well. 
All Waters beſide them 
Are full of the Curſe ; 
For all that have try'd them 


Swell, rot, and grow worſe. 1 Mark 5. 25, 
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This Fountain, ſick Soul, 
Recovers thee quite; 

Bathe here, and be whole; 
Waſh here, and be white : 

Whatever Dileafes 
Or Dangers befal, 

'The Fountain of jesus 
Will rid Thee of all. 


| [This Fountain from Guilt 

Not only makes pure, 

And gives, ſoon as felt, 
Infallible Cure; 

But if Guilt removed 
Return, and remain, 

Its Pow'r may be _ 
Agam, and agam.] 


ee . ne 
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[This Fountain unſeal'd 
Stands open for all, 
That long to be heal q, 
The great and the ſmall; 
Here's Strength for the W eakly, 
That hither are led; * 
Here's Health for the Sickly : 
Here's Life for the Dead.] 


This Fountain, tho? rich, TY 
From Charge is quite clear; 
The poorer the Wretch 
| Tho welcomer here. 
Come needy, come güullty, 
Come loathſome and-bare ; | | 
You can't come too filthy 1 John 1. 7. 
Come juſt AS you" ate. 
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This Pountain in vain 
Has never been try'd, 

It takes out all Stain 
Whenever apply'd: 

The Water flows ſweetly 

With Virtue divine, 

To cleanſe Souls completely, 
Tho' leprous as mine. 


HYMN 156. L. M. | : 
THAT Heav'nly Max, or Lovely God, 
Comes marching downward from the Skies, 
Array'd in Garments roll'd in Blood, 
With Joy and Pity in his Eyes? 


The LoRd ! the Saviovs ! yes, *tis He, 


I know Him by the Smiles He wears ; 
Dear Glorious Ma x that dy'd for me, 
Drench'd deep in Agonies and Tears! 


4 2a 1 
Lo! He reveals his ſhining Breaſt, 
[ own thoſe Wounds, and [ adore ; ; 
Lo! He prepares a Royal Feaſt, 
Sweet Fruit of the ſharp Pangs He AY 
Whence flow theſe Favours ſo divine! 


Loo! why ſo laviſh of thy Blood? 
Why for ſuch a Souls as mine, 


This Heav'nly Fleſh, this ſacred Food f bbs 


"Twas his own Love that made Him bleed, 
That nail'd Him to the curſed Tree; 
»Twas his own Love this Table . 
For ſuch unworthy Worms as we. 


Then let us taſte the Saviour's 8 | 


Come, Faith, and feed upon the Lon dp: 


With glad Conſent our Lips ſhall move 
And ſweet Hoſannas mm the Board. 


» 1 
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HI M N . 
ESUS, Thon lovely beam e 5 
Who underwent dur Grief a a Shame, 35 
To ſave our Souls from Hell; MEET 
While here we ſit around thy Board, 
Thy Pain, and Suff rings to record, and.! 
Thy Praiſe aloud we Il tell. a 
We'll ſhout and fing thy lovely dane, . 
Loud Hallæaj als to he: Lais, 
We'll ſing . Sov'reign Grate; 
Why didſt Thon leave why Throne above 
To come and bleed to Death for Love, 
To ſave our guilty Race. 


O matchleſs Grace!'Obvundleſs Love! | 
Help us ye gloriotis Hoſts' TROVE, © | 
To ſound his Praiſe Abroad; 1 
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Hoſanna, bleſſed be his Name, 

. He fought and bled and oyercame 
And bought our Peace with Gop. 


Thus will we crown thy Feaſt with Songs, 

And join with Heav'ns triumphant Throngs, 
To ling thy bleeding Heart 

Let ev'ry Soul that mourning came 

Break forth, and loud with us proclaim 
Thy Love before we part, 


Thus ftrengthen'd in our Heav'nly Road 
We'll travel to the Mount of Gop, , 
To join in Gabriels Song ;. 
There while we banguet on thy Love, * 
Our Songs ſhall fill the Orbs aboye, 
'Mong the Srraphc Teng. 
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HYMN 158. 3. 
JEHOLD the Las immaculate, 
With Thoughts of Love and Tendemeſs, 
e came and left Heav'n's glorious State 
Into this howling Wildernels : 
He could not reſt in Heav'n and ſee 
Us doom'd.to endleſs Miſery. 


While wand'ring thro' this Vale of Tears, rat A 510 
' He mourned like a Turtle Dove; 

He ſpent his three and thirty Years 

In Sorrow and then dy'd for Love Rom. 5: 8. 

| For Love to ſuch poor Worms as me, 
1 Sure this was Love beyond Degree. 
| | Why, O my Kind ReDetmts, why. e, 
3 Why didſt thou love my Soul ſo well? 
That Thou wouldſt bleed and groan and die 
To ſave my Soul from gnawing Hell ? 
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This 3 is the dazzling, Myſtery, / 
At which Pil gaze! 7 -: 


Come all 111 weary, wand” ring Souls 


Who long for cooling Streams of Oy 


No Siloam or Betheſeda's Pools 
Are like the Streams of Paradi/e ; 
In our ſweet Sa v 1ov R's wounded Side, 


A precious Fountain's open'd wide. 
* l 


lesvs Thou bleeding PRINCE of de 
Our longing Souls to Thee draw near; 
If now o'er us thy Bowels move, 
Our fainting Souls with Cordials cheer ; 


With Shouts of Praiſe we'll then proclim, 


Loud e to the L AMR.” 
R 2 
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HYMN 159. * 
H! how glorious is that Myſtery, FE 
Into which the Angels look and pry ! 
Who can tell the Heighth and Depth 
Know the utmoſt Length and Breadth, 
Of that Love which forc'd the Laws to die? 


We are Learners in the School of Grace; | 

Feeling ſomething of the Blood-bought Peace; 
Though *tis little that we know © "i 
Of the Saytovk here below, | 

Vet we ſoon ſhall ſee Him Face to Face. 


Oh ! what Raptures then ſhall fill each Tongue, 
When our Hearts with Gladneſs join in one, 
To ſing Glory to the Name 
Of the worthy ſlaughter'd LAB; | 
And his Grace with Thankfulneſs to oẽ n 
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Then the SA vioux ſhall Himſelf diſplays ,... it 
And his Perſon ſhall ſuch Pow'r convey, 


That our poor Souls muſt leaye their Dos. 
Purg'd by Virtue of his Croſs, © oy 
And ſpring forth into Eternal Pay. - 


_HYMN 160 I. M. An! 
"of WAS on that dark, that doleful vos £20 
When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell ar jt 

Againſt the Son of Gop's Delight, 
And Friends betray d Him to his Foes t *Y 


Before the mournful Scene began,. 82 4 5611 
He took the Bread, and bleſs d, and brake: 
What Love tro all hi Actions ran! 
What wond'rous Words of d He ſpake! 2 


3 


. 
This is my Body broke for Sin, 
Receive and eat the living Fold: hong on 
Then tock tlie Cup, and bleſs'd the Wine; Wen 
Tis the new Coy'nant in my Blood. 


&« Do this, (He cry'd) 'till Time ſhall end, 

In Mem'ry of your dying uma! 

„Meet at my Table and record Ant 
The Love of your departed Lon p. „ 


Jas us, thy Feaſt we celebrate, | ' iteog, 
We ſhew thy Death, we ſing thy n el! 
Till thou ae e and we ſhall eat 
The Marriage-Supper of the LA Mp. 
HYMN 161. L. M. 
" A T. thy Command, our deareſt Lon b, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaſt, 
Thy Blood, like Wine, adorns thy Board, 
And thy own Fleſh feeds every Gueſt, 


Faw 1 
Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love 
And truſts for Life in one that dy'd ;* 
We hope for Heav'nly Crowns above, 
From a RxDEEMER crucify'd. #1 


Let the vain World pronounce it Shame, 
And fling their Scandals on the Cauſe; 
We come to boaſt bur Sa v ions Name, 
And make our Triumphs in his Croſs. 


With Joy we tell the ſcoffing 
He that was dead has left the Tomb, 
He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
And we are waiting till He come. 05 1 


XPECTANT at Betheſds hoe Fab 5. 2. 
ä The Lame, the Wither'd, and the Blind, 
heſe Sons of Pain and Miſery 
Wait the propitious Hour to find, 


3 1 .* 
When the kind Fn.” from above 


Shall the Health-giving Water nove. * 


Thoſe Sons of Miſery and Woe 
In us, O gracious Saviour, fee, 
Halting, nor have we Strength to 
In ſtrict Conformity to Thee, 


Sightleſs, in vain our __ ll, 
And all Infirmity, the Soul. 


Yes, 'tis our better Part that lies 
| Expos'd to all theſe motial Tits, 
The Soul, th' immortal Spirit dies, 

And Tophet' s ceaſeleſs Totments feels, 
Unleſs a ſov'reign Balm we know,” | 
And life from bleſt Betheſda flow. 


a. * 
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Here, Lon o, we wait, now move the Wars 
The true Betheſda ; let us prove 
Preſent a mighty Pow'r to fave, 
The Force of Jzsv's dying Love; 
Now let us bathe in Mercy's Sea 
And find our Health, Life, All from Thee. 


Y Savioux, Thou didft ſhed 
Thy precious Blood for me; 

O dwell . my worthleſs Heart, 
And let me live to Thee. 8555 


Thou calleſt me, O Loo, i ooh vil 
To come to Thee and live: 

1 therefore come with all my Sins 
I know Thou canſt forgive. 


1 
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My LoxD and Saviour dear! 
| long to ſee thy Face; 


To know Thee more and more by Faith, 


| And when this Life is o'er, _ 
0 O may I dwell with Thee, 
Still worſhipping the bleſſed Lams, 

Who * and dy'd for me. 


” 4 b 
[| 


HYMN 1% * M. 


Patient ſpotleſs Laws, 
| My Heart in Patience keep, 
To bear the Croſs ſo eaſy made. 
By wounding Thee ſo deep. 


CEOS 


And daily grow in Grace. . 


— 
533 
- 8 
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Bring me, my SuxruER D, where 
ning choiceſt Flocks abide, 
From wand'ring fave my fooliſh Heart, 
And keep it near thy Side. 


My Frx1txD Thou haſt enough 

My Miſery to relieve : 
Tho' Sin and Guilt oppreſs me fore, 
The Balm is Thine to give. 


Do Thou, my All, unite 
My Heart ſo firm to Thee, 
That ev'ry where, and at all Times 
Thy Love my All may be. | 
f a 1 a 5 
HE Lox hath ſworn, and cannot lye, 
With Corn and Wine He * ſupply - 
His Choſen in their Need; 
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The Paſchal Lams is their Repaſt, 
A Stranger therefore cannot taſte, 
Nor on the Manna ſeed. 


Renew'd in Strength, we never tire, 
But ſtill his boundleſs Love admire, 
And his Example trace: 
'The Goſpel-Lamp ſhall light us on, 
Until our Warfare here be done, 
And finiſh'd by his Grace. 


H Y M N 166. C. M. 
ESUS, the Saviour of my Soul, 
Be Thou my Heart's. Delight; 
Ever to me the ſame remain, 
My Joy.by Day and Night! 


. 
Hungry and thirſty after Thee, 
May I be found each Hour; 
Humble in Heart, and happy dere 
By Thine Almighty Pow'r! 


Oh! may I never onee forget 
What a poor Worm I am; 

From Death and Hell redeem'd by Blood, 
The Blood of Gop's dear Lame! 


May thy Bleft Spix ir, in my Heart, 
Moſt ſweetly ſhed abroad 
The Love of my Incarnate Gov; 


Who bought me with his Blood! | 
The Myſtery of Redeeming Love 
Be ever dear to mie; 


And may the Fleſh and Blood of cunler > 
My daily Manna be! 
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HY MN: 267. M.; WP 
OME Hor v Gros r, Thine Influence ſhed, 


2 And realize the Sign, 
Thy Life infuſe into the Bread, 
Thy Pow'r into the Wine. 


Effectual let the Tokens prove, 
And made by Heav'nly Art 

Fit Channels to convey thy Love 
To each believing Heart. 


HYMN 168. C. M. 
HIS was Compaſſion like a Gop, 
That when a Saytour knew 
The Price of Pardon was his Blood, 
His Pity ng'er withdrew! _ 


r 
He ſunk beneath aur F vy Woes, e 
To raiſe us to his Throne: „ i 


There's not a Gift his Hand beſtows, at 4 
But coſt his Heart a Groan. W 


Now tho' He reigns exalted high, 

His Love is ſtill as great: 

Well He remembers Calvary, 
Nor will his Saints forget. 


Here we receive repeated Seals 
Of. Jesv's dying Love: 
Hard is the Wretch that never feels 
One ſoft Affection move. 


Here let our Hearts begin to melt, | 
While we his Death record 

And with our Joy for pardon” 4e Guilt,— Pom. 5. 2. 
Mourn that we. e Logd, 


— 
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HYMN” 169. C. M. 
Y bleſſed Saviour, is thy e 
So great, ſo full, ſo free? 


Oh let me give my Love, my Heart, 


My Life, my All to Thee? 


I love Thee for that glorious Worth | 


In thy Great Self I ſee: 
L love Thee for that ſhameful Croſs 
Thou haſt endur'd for me. 


No Man of greater Love can boaſt——Rem. 5. 5 
Than for his FRIEND to die: 

But for thy Foes, Lox Dp, Thou waſt ſlain; 
What Love with Thine can vie? 


Tho' in the very Form of Gop,— C2. 2. 9. 


With Heavenly Glory crown'd, 


Thou wouldſt partake of human Fleſh, 
Beſet with Troubles ** 
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Like Thee in Faith, in Meekneſs, Love, 
In ev'ry beautcous Grace 
From Glory into Glory chang'd, 
May we behold thy Face! 


Thy Friends the excellent on Earth 6 I 5. 1 5. 
| Shall be my chief Delight : 
And when alone, I'll make thy Law | 
My ſtudy Day and Night. „ 
Where Thou doſt pitch thy Tent, and where | 
Thy Honour deigns to dwell, 8 8 
"ll me fix mine, and there reſide, 
Thy wond'rous Love to tell. 


HYMN 17/0. L. M. 
HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous Cross 
On which the PRINCE of Glory 1 
My richeſt gain I count but Loſs.—Pbil. 3. 8 
And pour CE on all my. Pride, 


2 Cor. E 18. 
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Forbid it, Lok p, that T fhould Voalt=Gu) 6. 14. 
Save in the Death of Ck 8 f my ea 
All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I ſacrifice them to his Blood. 


See from his Head, his Hands and Feet. 

Sorrow and Love flow min! led down! © 

Did e' er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown ? 


Were the whole Realm of Narnte mine, 3 5 
That were a Preſent far too 5 ſmall; 


Love ſo amazing, ſo divine. = Rom. 12. 1. 
Demands my Soul, my Lie, my All. | 


HY M N 15 . 
HAT Object's this that meets m y Eyes | 
From Git Terus km 's Gate: 


Which fills my Mind with ſuch Surprize, 
As Wonders to create. 


(91 1 | 
What can it be that graans beneath 5 
A pond'rous Croſs of Wood; ; | 
Whoſe Soul's o'erwhelm'd in Pains of Death, 
And Body's path'd in Blood ? 


Is this the Man, can this be He? 
The Prophets have foretold, 
Should with Tranſgreſſors number'd be, 
And for their Crimes be ſold ?- 


Yes, now I know 'tis He, tis He, 
Fen Jesv s, Gop's Dear Sox; 
Wrapt in Mortality to die 
For Crimes that I had don2. 


O! bleſſed Sight, O! lovely Form, 
To ſinful Souls like me 
I'll creep beſide Him as a Worm 
And ſee Him die for me. 
8 3 


91 
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. 
I'll hear his Groans and view his Wounds | 
Until with hap PDY John, | 
I on his Breaſt a Place have found 
Sweetly to lean upon. ae e 13. 23. 


"HYMN 172. 88. 
ESUS, we claim Thee fol our own: 
Our Kinſman, near ally'd in Blood: 
Fleſh of our Fleſh, Bone of our Bone, 
The Sox of Man, the Sow of Gop —Eph. 5. 30. 
And lq! we lay us at thy Feet, Ae : 
Our Sentence from thy: Mouth to meet. 


Partaker of my Fleſh below, 

To Thee, O Jxsus, I apply ; 
Thou wilt thy poor Relations know, 

Thou never can'ſt Thyſelf deny, —2 Tim. 2 
Exclude me from thy guardian Care, | 


Or flight a finful Beggar's Pray'r ! 
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Thee, Sa viov Rx, in my greateſt Need, 
I xuuſt my greateſt FRIEND to prove; 
Now o'er thy meaneſt Servant ſpread, . 
The Skirt of thy Redeeming Love —Ez. 16. ** 
Unner thy Wings protecting take, N 
And ſave me for thy Mercies Sake. 


Haſt Thou not undertook my Cauſe, 

Lok p over all, to Worms allyd? 
Anſwer me from that bleeding Crols, 

Demand thy dearly- ranſomd Bride: — Rev. 29. 9¹ 
And let my Soul betrotti'd to Thee. Pro 2. 2051 
Thine, wholly Thine for ever be! 


| HYMN 173. 89 7. rol 
898 the Moments rich in Bleſſing 7 
Which before the Croſs I ſpend; © + 
Life and Health, and Peace poſſeſſing *& 
From the Sinner's dying FRIEND. 
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Here I'll fit for ever viewing 
Mercy's Streams in Streams of Blood z 4 
Precious Drops my Soul bedewing = 
Plead'and claim my Peace with Gop, 


Truly bleſſed is this Station 

Lis before his Croſs to lie 
While I ſee divine Compaſſion 

Floating in his languid Eye. 

Here it is I find my Heaven, 
While upon the Lamy I gaze 

Love I much? I've much den 
I'm a Miracle of Grace. Luke * 47. 


Love and Grief my Heart 4ividing, 
With my Tears his Feet I'll bathe ; 

Conſtant ſtill in Faith abiding, 

Life deriving from his Death, 


| L 263 ] | 

May I ſtill enjoy this Feeling, „T no? T 119 

In all Need to Jegus go; A esl. 
Prove his Wounds each Day more healinis 2614 
And Himſelf more deeply know ! | \ 


HY MN 394-7 $5 00G! 571 : 
AIL Jesus hail, our great Hian P1867, | 
Enter'd into thy glorious Reſt, 
That holy, bliſsful Place above: 
The Conqueſt Thou haſt more than gain'd, 
The Heav'nly Happineſs obtain'd, 
For all that truſt thy dying Love. 


The Blood of Goats and Bullocks ſlain 
Could never purge or vilty Stain, 
Could never for our Sins atone : 


n 
But Thou Thine own moſt precious Blood 


Has ſpilt to quench the Wrath of Gop, 
Has ſav'd us by thy Blood alone. 


That we the Promiſe might receive, 
Might ſoon with Thee in Glory live, 


Thou ſtand'ſt before thy FATHE R now! 


For us Thou doſt in Heaven appear, 
Our Surety, Head, and Harbinger, 
Our Saviour to the utmoſt Thou, 


Not without Blood—Thou pray'ſt above ; 
The Marks of thy expiring Love 
Gop on thy Hands engraven ſees ! 
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He hears thy Blond for Mercy cry, 
And ſends his SIR I from the Sky, 
And ſeals our Everlaſting Peace.” 


Thankful we now the Fameſt 1 
The Pledge Thou vilt at laſt come back 
And openly thy Servants own ; 

To us, who long to ſee Thee here, 
Thou ſhalt a ſecond. Time appear, 
And bear us to tliy glotious Throne. 


HYMN 175. C. Mt. 
1 WAIT the Viſits of thy Grace, 


My Saviour and my Gop; 
O come, and ſhew'thy ſmiling Face, 
And waſh me in thy Blood, 
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Oh! whither can I go, to get 
A Pardon for my Sin? 

But only to my SaviouR's Feet, 
And wait and call on Him. 


Oh! that I could but once, by Faith, 
Behold Him on the Tree; 855 
And ſee Him languifh there to Death, 

And ſhed his Blood for me. 


Oh ! that I might but once be found, 
In that bleſt Meddin g-Dreſs, 

Which in my Ears Joth often ſaund, 
His Blood and Righteouſneſs! Fe” 


*Tis this alone can give me Eaſe, 

And heal my wounded Heart ; 
My Saviour's Blood and Righteouſneſs, 
His Sufferings and Smart. 


NW”. 
HIN 146. L. M. 
ESU, thy Blood and Rig teouſneſs.— Ia. 67. o. 
My Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs ; 
Midſt flaming Worlds, in theſe array'd, 
With Joy ſhall I lift up my Head. 


When from the Duſt of Earth | riſe, 

To claim my Manſon in the Skies ; 
Ev'n then ſhall this Be all my Plea, 

« Jrsvus hath Hv'd, hath'dy'd for me.” 


Bold ſhall I ſtand in that gfeat Day, | 
For who ought to my Change hall! lay ?—Rom, z 33. 
Fully thro' Thee ablolv'd! am, 

From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame. 


Thus Abrabam the Friend of Gov, 
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood, 
SAviouR of Sinners Thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I am. 


it 2/70 J 
This ſpotleſs. Robe the ſame appears, | 
When ruin'd Nature finks in Years, 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 
The Grace of CHRIS is ever new. 


O let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 

Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice ! . 14 
Their Beauty this, their glorious Dreſs, 
J=sus the Lok D our Righteouſneſs! 


H X:; MIN; A L. M. 
Render Thanks to Gop above, 
The Fountain of eternal Love; 
Whoſe mercy's firm to Ages paſt, 
Has ſtood and ſhall for ever laſt ; 


Who gan his mighty Deeds AY 
Not only vaſt but numberleſs, 

What mortal Eloquence can raiſe, 
The Tribute of immortal Praiſc. 


[ 27 ] 
O may I worthy" prove to ee 
Thy Saints in full Proſperity, 
That! the joyful Choir may join rely f 
And count thy People's Triumphs mine. 7 


Let Is x ARL's Gop be ever bleſsd, 
His Name eternally confels'd ; 

Let all his Saints with one Accord, | 
Sing loud Amens, praile ye the Lon p. Bali. 


HYMN "ep + 
HY Mrxcy, my = is the Theme of my 
Song, 
The j joy of my He art, and the boaſt of my Tongue; 
Thy free Grace, alete, from the firſt to the laſt. 
Has won my Affections, and bound my Soul E. 
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Without thy ſweet Mx, I could not hve here; 
Sin ſoon would reduce me to utter Deſpair : 
But, through thy free Goodneſs, my Spirits revive, 
And he that firſt made me, ſtill keeps me, alive. 


Whene'er I miſtake, thy kind Mc begins 

To melt me, and then I can mourn for my Sins; 
And, led by thy Se1z1iT to Jgsus's Blood. 
My Sorrows are dry'd, and my Strength is renew'd. 


Thy Mercy is more than a match for my Heart, 
Which Wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart; 
Diſſolv'd by thy Sun-ſhine, I fall to the Ground, 
And weep to the Praiſe of the Mx RC VI found. 
Thy Mercy is endleſs, moſt tender, and free; 
No Sinner need doubt, fince 'tis given to me: 

No Merit will buy it, nor fears ſtop its courſe ; 
Good works are the fruits of its freeneſs and force. 


AX 253 1 
The Dovt of thy Mtzxey is open all Day, 
To the Poor by: the Needy, who knock. by de wu. 
That Sinner ſhall never be empty ſent back, 
Who crys, Save me, only for rss 's fake.” 85 


Dear Father, thy merciful Word is my _ 
Thy promiſe ſupports me, when Rady to fall? 
When Enemys croud, to cauſe Doubt and Def pait ; - 
I conquer them all dy thy SriA HT of Prayer. 


Thy Mercy in Jesvus exempts me from Halt; 
Of thy Mercy I'll ſing, of thy MERC Il 2 
Twas Jesus my Friend; with HE Hung on akte 
That — the Channel of Nerz e iT 
. 1 2290 g 118 
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Great FATHER of Mercys, thy Goodneſs 1 own, | 

And the Covenant-Love of thy crucify'd Sox: 1 
All Praiſe to the Spiklr, whoſe whiſper Divine 
Seals Mercy, and Pardon, and Righteouſneſs, mine. 


HYMN 179. Ns M. 
JESUS appear, 
Thy mourners ta cheer; _ 
Our Grief to diſpell, and to baniſh our fear 


In the Furnace we cry, 
Come, Lord, from the Sky, 
And make haſte to our help, or in Egypt we aye. 


Thy Preſence ſo kind, 
For Mourners deſig nd, 
Give us, in the Love 85 thy SPIRIT, t0 find. 
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Thy Pris'ners releaſe ; 
Vauchſafe us thy Peace, : 
And our Troubles and Fears i ina Moment ſhall ceaſe 
We languiſh and pine bu 7 ny 
For the Comfort divine: | 
O when ſhall we ſay, * My Beloved 18 mine TE 238. 
We'll pray, and we'll wait, Bate 
And knock at thy Gate, 3H 
And compals thy Door-poſts, both early and law 4 
Till, ſent from above, | J 8 
Thy Comfort we prove: 1 
The — and Senſe of thy rnſoming Love. 8 


The Dew of thy Grace, 
Now let it take Place, 


To anoint and rejoice us while running our Race: 


T2 
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Thy Sint, O Gop, 
In us ſned abroad; 


And ſhow us our Int reſt in Rev 552 Hood. 


Then, then ſhall we prove e bin 
Thy Peace from above, f 
And fly to thy Throne on the Wings of thy Love; | 
$M HYMN 260 SHDE. "if 7 
F Jesvs is our's, | ot 1 
We havea true Friend, - 
Whoſe Goodneſs endures ps 
The ſame to the End : 


Our Comforts may vary 


Our Frames may dane, 


: _ 


We cannot 8 Deine. 5810 vir 10 7% 
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Tho Gop may deny 
To ſhew us his Light, 
And Heavineſs may 
Endure for a Night; 
Yet Joy, in the Morning, 
Shall ſurely abound : 
No Shadow of turning, 
In Jesvs, is found. 


The Hills may depart, 

And Mountains remove; 
But faithful Thou art, 

O Fountain of Love! 
The FATrHER bath graven 

Our Names on thy Hands: 

Our building in Heaven 
Eternaily ſtands. 


| [ 278 | ] 

A Moment he id | 

The Light of his Face; 
Yet firmly decreed 

To fave us by Grace: | 

And though he reprov'd us, 

And ſtill may reprove, 
For ever he lov'd us, 

And ever will love. 


Then tune ev'ry String 

To Jzsvs's Name! 
With Angels we'll fing 

The Song of the Laws: 
Thee ev'ry Believer 

Shall joyfully Praiſe, 
Thou bounriful Giver 

Of Glory and Grace. 


[ 29 ]_ 


And Angels, we praiſe ; 
Whoſe Wonders are ſeen 
In Nature and Grace : 
The Book of Salvation 
Thy Goodneſs proclaims, 
Where ſov'reign Compaſſion 
Hath written our Names. 


Thee, Jesus, the Son 
Of God we confeſs, 
Whoſe Merit alone 
Hath purchas'd our Peace: 
With Cherubs, before Thee, 
And Seraphs, we fall; 
And proſtrate adore Thee, 
The Maker of all, 


. HYMN 181. 8. M. 
HEE, Father of Men 


J; 
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O Sp1n1T of might, A 
Of Joy, and of Love, 
Who guideſt us right, 
To Manſions above; 
Whoſe hallowing Graces 
For Heaven prepare; 
We pay Thee our Praiſes, 
Till glorify'd there. 


There, there we ſhall ſee 
The Perſons divine; 

And, faſhion'd like Thee, 
Tranſcendently ſhine 1 

Thy wonderful Eſſence 

© Know how to explain; 

And, wrapt in thy Preſence, 
Eternally reign. 
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E pris'ners of Hope, 
Who bitterly Grieve, 
To Jzsvs look up, 
And dare to believe: 
Declare the Condition 
And State you are in, 
And ChRISVH the Phy ſician 
Will Cure you of Sin. 


* None will I caſt out, | 
Who come,” ſaith he "IR 2 & © 

Then why ſhould you doubt? , 
Lay hold of his Word! 

Ye mourners in Sion, Bo 
Be bold to believe; 

For ever rely on 
Your Sa v iok, and live. 


H Y MN 182. S. Mr 2 t © 
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O-Jesvs, to Thee 
1 turn me for aid, 
Whoſe Mercy for me 
Atonement hath made : 
Accept of me freely; 
Thy Love ſhed abroad; 
And let me now feel thee 
My Saviok and Gp. 


HYMN 183. L. M. 
ITHER, ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind, 
A Sin convicted, trembling Throng! 
To you the Goſpel calls, to you * 83 
) Msess1an's bleſſings all belong. 


Reaſon's and Virtue's boaſting Sons 
Derive no Bleſſings from his Tree; 
For Sinners only, Jesvs dy'd : 
Then, ſure, 1 hear, He dy'd for me! 
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"Twas with our Griefs Mzs81an groan d; 
»Twas with our Guilt his Soul was try'd Nn 
Our Puniſhment he took, he bore, 2 
And Sinners liv'd when Iss us dy'd. 


Awake, my Heart! awake, my Soul! 
And join the bliſsful Choirs above: 
May nothing tune my future Songs, 
But heav'nly Wiſdom, heav'nly Love. 


HYMN 184 S. M. 
OME let us aſcend, | 
My Companion and Friend, 
To a taſte of the Banquet above: 
If thy Heart be as mine, 
If for Jxsus it pine, | 
Come * into the Chariot of Love. 
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Who in Ixsus confide, 269 031 
They are bold to ide 0 10 
The — of Affliction — noted 
With the Prophet they ſoar Dil £15ancg bot 
| To that heavenly Shore, F 
And out-fly all the —— of Death. be 


By Faith, we are come vm eu anion val 

To our permanent Home; 4 3d 
By Hope, we the Rapture grape 5 * - 

By Love, we ſtill riſe, ___ ... GA 

And look down on the Skys, q 
For the Heaven of Heavens is ou q 


Who on Earth can conceive: 
How happy we live 


In the City of Gop the great King ? 


L 288 J 
What a Concert of Praiſe, 
When our JEsus's Grace 


The whole heavenly Company ſing! 


What a rapturous Song, 
When the glorify'd Throng 
In the Spirit of Harmony join ! 
Join all the glad Choirs, 
Hearts, Voices, and Lyres; | 
And the Subject is M xe N Divine ! 


Hallelujah (they cry) 
To the King of the Sky, 

To the great, everlaſting I AM! 
To the LAM that was lain, 
And liveth again ! 2 

Hallelujah to Gov and the LAM! | 


7; a6: 


HYMN 185. 8. M. 
IDE is the Gate of Death; 
The Way is large and broad: 
And many enter in thereat, 


And walk that beaten Road. 
Becauſe the Gate of Life 


Is narrow, low, and ſmall ; 
The Path ſo preſt, fo cloſe, ſo Rrait, 
There ſeems no Path at all. 


This Way, that's found by few, 

Ten thouſand Snares beſet, | 
To turn the Seeker's Steps alide, 

And trap the Trav'ler's Feet. 


Before we've journy'd far, 

Two dang'rous Gulphs are fixt, 
Dead Sloth, and Phariſaic Pride, 
Scarce a Hair's Breadth betwixt. 


Falſe Lights delude the Eyes, 
And lead the Steps aſtray: 

That Trav'ler treads the ſureſt here, 
That ſeldom ſees his Way. 


Guides cry, Lo here! lo there! 
On this, on that Side keep. 
Some over- drive; ſome frighten back; 
And others lull to Sleep. 


On the left Hand, and right, 
Cloſe cragged Rocks are ſeen, 
Diſtruſt, and ſelf-wrought Confidence 

"Tis hard to ſqueeze between. 


Sometimes we ſeem to gain 

Great Lengths of Ground by Day; 
But find, alas! when Night comes on, 

We quite miſtook the Way, 
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Sometimes we have no Strength z IM 
Sometimes we want the Will; 


And ſometimes, left we might go en. 
We chuſe to ſtand quite ſtill. 


Again, thro? heedleſs Hafte, 

We catch ſome dang'rous Full. 
Then fearing we may move tos faſt, 

We hardly move at all. 


Deep Quagmires choak the Way, 
Corruptions foul and thick | 

Whoſe Stench infects the Air, and makes 
The ſtrongeſt Trav'ter ſick. 


Thro' theſe we long muſt wade „ 
And oft ſtick faſt in Mire. 

Now Heat conſumes; now Froſt vhs 
As dang'rous as the Fire, 
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| Spectres of various Forms 
Allure, enchant, affright. 
Preſumption tempts us ev'ry Day : 
Deſpair aſſaults by Night. 


Companions if we find, 

Alas! how ſoon they're gone! 
For tis decreed that moſt muſt paſs 

The darkeſt Paths alone. 


Diſtreſt on ev'ry Side 
With Evils felt or fear'd, 

We pray, we cry ; but cannot find 
That Pray'rs or Cries are heard. 


e * 
= 
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Tnickets of Bri'rs and Thorns 
Our feeble Feet encloſe; -— Ty 

And ev'ry Step we take betrays 14 
New Dangers, and new Foes. | 


When all theſe Foes are quell' d. 
And ev'ry Danger paſt; _ 

That ghaſtly Phantom Death remains, 
To combat with at laſt, 


HYMN 186. 8. M. 
F this be, Loxp, thy Way; 
: Then who can hope to gain. 
That Prize ſuch Numbers never ſeck, 
Such Numbers ſeek in vain? 


*Tis thine Almighty Grace, 
That can ſuffice alone. 

Thou giv'ſt us Strength to run the Race, 
And then beſtow'ſt the Crown. 


——— LOO GIGS 
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- Chear up, ye trav'ling Souls; 
On Jesv's Aid rely: 
He ſees us when we (ee not him; hat kad 92 


And always hears our Cry. 


3 Ceſſation pray. 

our Pray'rs will not prove vain: 

Our Jeſeph turns aſide to weep, 
But cannot long refrain. | 


Sudden he ſtands confeſt : - 
We look and all is light; 

The Foe, confounded, ſwift as Thouglt 
Sneaks off, and ſkulks from — 


His Preſence clears the Soul, 
And ſmooths the rugged Way. 
He often makes the crooked ſtraight; 


And tums the Night to Day. 
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We then move chearful on. 
'The Ground feels firm and good. 
And left we ſhould miſtake the Ele 
He lines it out with Blood, 


Again we cannot ſee - | 

His helping Hand ; but feel : 
And tho' we neither feel nor ſee, 

His Hand ſuſtains us ſtill. - 


He gently leads us on; 
Protects from fatal Harms; 

And when we faint, and cannot walk, 
He bears us in his Arms. | 


He guides and moves our Steps: 


For tho' we ſeem to move, 
His Spirit all the Motion gives 
By * of Fear and . 


4 
« 


= ) 


| [ 293 ] 
The Meek with Love he draws; 
Reſtrains the Raſh by Fear; 

Searches and finds the Wand'ring out, 
And brings the Diſtant near. 


When for a Time we ſtop, 

Perplext and at a Loſs, 
He like a Beacon on a Hill 

Erects his bloody Croſs. 


Forward again we preſs; 5 

And while that Mark's in View, 3 
Tho' Hoſts of Foes beſet the Way, . 

We boldly venture thro'. 3 


When all theſe Foes are quell'd, | 
And ev'ry Danger paſt; | 
Tho' Death remains, he but remains | 
To be ſubdu'd the laſt. er 4 
1 RF | 
| 
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HYMN 1897. C. M. 
F Duſt and Aſhes might preſume, 
Great Gop, to talk to Thee; 

If in thy Preſence can be Room 
For crawling Worms like Me: 

I humbly would my ib preſent; 
For Wiſbes I have none 

All my Deſires are now content 
To be compris'd in One. 


I would not ſue for Length of Days; 

For Honour, or for Wealth; | 

Nor, that which far ſurpaſſeth theſe, 
Uninterrupted Health. 

I would not aſk, a Monarch's Heir, 
Or Councellor to be: 

A better Wiſdom I would ſhare, 
A nobler Pedigree. 


—ͤU] H ——L[—ü——bH 2 — 2 WS 
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Not Joy, nor Strength would I requeſt 


Tho' neither I contemn : 
But would Petition to be bleſt 
With what tranſcendeth Them. 
'Tis not that Angels might convey 
My Soul this Night to Heav'n : 
Thy Time with Patience I can LG, 
ince all my Sin's forgiv'n. 


Nor would 1 crave in higheſt State 
At thy right Hand to ſit: 
(The Suit of Zeb'dee's Sons) for that 
I know myſelf unfit. 
Nor in thy Church on Earth would _ 
A pompous Poſt to fill: 
For fear I might not well perceive, 
Or fail to do, thy Will, 


— 
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The ſingle Boon I would intreat 
Is, to be led by Thee, | 
To gaze upon thy bloody Sweat 
In ſad Gerhſemane. | 
To view (as I could bear at leaſt) 
Thy tender broken Heart, 
Like a rich Olive, bruis'd and preſt 
With agonizing Smart. 


To ſec thee bow'd beneath my Guilt, 
Intolerable Load ! 
To ſee thy Blood for Sinners ſpilt, 
; My groaning, gaſping God; 
With ſympathizing Grief to mourn 
I The Sorrows of thy Soul; 
The Pangs and Tortures by thee bers 
In ſome Degree condole. 
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There muſing on thy mighty Love, 

I always would remain: 
Or but to Gclgotba remove, 

And thence return again. 
In each dear Place the ſame rich gcene 
Should ever be renew'd: 
No Object elſe ſnould intervene; 

But all be Love and Blood. 


For this one Favour oft I've ſought : 
And if this one be giv'n, 

I ſeek on Earth no happier Lot ; 
And hope the like in Heav' n. 

Lok p, pardon what I aſk amiſs; 
For Knowledge I have none. 

do but humbly ſpeak my Wiſh; 
And may thy Will be > + 


} 
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| HYMN 188. L. M. 

| O Prophet, nor Dreamer of Dreams, 
No Maſter of plauſible Speech, 

To hve like an Angel who ſeems, 

Or like an Apoſtle to preach; 
No Tempter, without or within, 

No Spirit, tho” ever ſo bright, 
That comes crying out againſt Sin, 
And looks like an Angel of Light; 


'Tho' Reaſon, tho' Fitneſs he urge, 
Or plead with the Words of a Friend, 

Or Wonders of Argument forge, 

Or deep Revelations pretend, 

Should meet with a Moment's Regard, 
But rather be boldly withſtood, 

If any Thing, eaſy or hard, 
He teach, ſave the Lamb and his Blood. 


| 
ll 
| 
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l 
| 
| . 
N 
1 
N 
1 


=. 1 
OT" O Chriſtian, with Heed, 
When ſunk under Sentence of Death, 
How firſt thou from Bondage was freed : 
Say y was it by Works, or by Faith? 
On CHS thy Affections then fixt, 
What conjugal Truth didſt thou vow 
With Him was there any thing mixt? 
Then what wouldſt thou mix with him now ? 


If cloſe to thy Log D thou wouldſt cleave; 
Depend on his Promiſe alone. 
His Righteouſneſs wouldſt thou receive? 
Then learn to renounce all thy own. 
The Faith of a Chriſtian indeed 
Is more than mere Notion or Whim: 
United to Ixsus, his Head, | 
He draws Life and Virtue from Him. 
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Deceiv'd by the Father. of Lies 


Blind Guides cry, Lo here! and bo there , 


By theſe our Redeemer us tries; 
And warns us of ſuch to beware. 
Poor Comfort to Mcurners they give, 
Who ſet us to labour in vain ; 
And ftrive, with a Do this and live, 

To drive us to Egypt again. 


But what ſays our Shepherd divine ? 
(For his Bleſſed Word we ſhould, keep) 
„This Flock has my Father made mine. 
% lay down my Life for my Sheep. 

« *Tis Life everlaſting I give: 
« My Blood was the Price that it coſt. 
Not one, that on Me ſhall believe, 
Shall ever be finally loft. 


„ 
This Gop is the Gop we adore, 

Our faithful unchangeable Friend ; 
Whoſe Love is as large as his Pow'r ; 

And neither knows Meaſure nor End. 
"Tis Jxsus the firſt and the laſt; 

Whoſe Spirit ſnall guide us ſafe home. 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt. 

And truſt him for all that's to come. 


HY 206, 7 . 
ESUS, while he dwelt below, 
As divine Hiſtorians ſay, 
To a Place would often go; | 
Near to Kedrou's Brook. it lay; 
In this Place he lov'd to be; 
And 'twas nam'd Geth/emane. 


*T'was a Garden, as we read, 
At the Foot of Oliver, 
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Low, and proper to be made 
The Redeemer's lone Retreat. 
When from Noiſe he would be free, 
Then he ſought Gethſemane. 


Thither, by their Maſter brought, 
His Diſciples hkewiſe came. 
There the heav'nly Truths, he taught, 
Often ſet their Hearts on Flame. 
Therefore they, as well as He, 


Viſited Cethſemane. 


Here they oft converſing ſat; 
Or might join with Ch RIS in Pray'r. 
Oh, what bleſt Devotion's that, | 
When the Lon p himſelf is there! 
All Things to them ſeem'd t' agree 
To endear Gethſemane. 
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Here no Strangers durſt intrude ; 
But the Prince of Peace could fit, 

Chear'd with ſacred Solitude, 
Wrapt in Contemplation ſweat : 

Yet how little could they ſee. 

Why he choſe Gethſemane. 


Full of Love to Man's loſt Race 
On his Conflict much he thought. 
This he knew the deſtin'd Place: 
And he lov'd the ſacred Spot. 
Therefore *tws he lik'd to be 
Often in Geth/emane. | 
They his Foll'wers, with the reſt, 
Had incurr'd the Wrath divine ; 
And their Fox p, with Pity preſt, 
Long'd to bear their Loads—and mine. 


—— — — 


1 
Love to them, and Love to Me 
Made him love Gethſemane. 


Many Woes had he endur'd, 
Many ſore Temptations met, 


Patient, and to Pains inur'd : 
But the ſoreſt Trial yet 


' Was to be ſuſtain'd in Thee, 


Gloomy ſad Gethſemane. 


Came at length the dreadful Night. 
Vengeance with it's Iron Rod 
Stood, and with collected Might 

Bruis'd the harmleſs Lau of Gov. 
See, my Soul, thy Saviour fee, 
Groy'ling in Gethſemane! 
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View him in that Olive-Prefs, 0 
Squeez d and wrung, till whelm'd in Blood! m7 
View thy Maker's deep Diſtreſs! 7 mi 
Hear the Sighs and Groans of Gap! | 
Then reflect, what Sin muſt | 1 
Gazing on Gethſemane. 3 PP | 


Poor Diſciples, tell me now. | 
Where's the Love ye lately had? _ | 

Where's that Faith ye all could vow 7 
But this Hour is too too ſad. 32 

Tis not now for ſuch as Ye rt 

To ſupport Gethſemane. 


Oh, what Wonders Love has dene! 
But how little underſtoodd! 


* 
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805 well knows, and Goo alone, 
What produc'd that Sweat of Blood. 
Who can thy deep Wonders ſee, 

Wonderful Gethſemane. 55 


There my Go bore all my Guilt: 
This thro' Grace can be believ'd. 

But the Horrors, which he felt, 
Are too vaſt to be conceiv'd. 

None can penetrate thro! Thee, 

Doleful, dark Gethiſemane. 


Gloomy Garden, on thy Beds, 
Waſh'd by Kedron 8 Waters foul, 
Grow moſt rank and bitter Weeds: 
Think on theſe, my ſinful Soul. 
Wouldſt thou Sin's Dominion flee ? 
Call to mind Getiiſemane. 
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Sinners, vile like me, and loſt, 
(It there's one fo vile as )) 

Leave more righteous Souls to boaſt; 
Leave them; and to Refuge fly. 

We may well bleſs that reg 3 

Which ordain'd Gethſemane. 


We can hope no healing Hand, 
Leprous quite throughout with 44 
Loath'd Incurables we ſtand, 
Crying out, Unclean, Unclean. 
Help there's none for ſuch as We, 5 
But in dear Gethſemane. | 
Eden, from each flow'ry Bed, 


Did for Man ſhort ſweetneſs breathe. 
Soon, by Satan's Counſel led, 50 


Man 9 Sin, and Sin wrought Death; 


"A 


0} 


p 7 EF # © 


znic 


OR] 

But of Life the healing Tree 
Grows in rich Gethſemane.” 

Hither, Lox», thou didſt reſort > 
Oft-times with thy little Train. - 

Here wouldſt keep thy private Court: 5 


Oh ! confer thi Grace again. 
Lok p, reſort with worthleſs Me 
| Ofr-times to Gethſemane. 


True; I can't deſerve. to ſhare 5 ) . 


In a Favour ſo divine. 
But, ſince Sin firſt fix'd thee there, RESI, 
None have greater Sins than mine: | 
And to this my woeful Plea 


Witneſs thou, Gethſemane. 5 ; Je, = 


Sins againſt a holy Gop ;- 1 re 
Sins againſt his righteous Laws; 3 
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Sins againſt his Love, his Blood; . 
Sins againſt his Namie and Cauſe * 
Sins immenſe as is the Sea— , '# 
Hide me, O Geth/emane ! 


Here's my Claim, and here alone; 
None a Sav10UR more can need. 
Deeds of Righteouſneſs Ive none: 

No, not one good Work to plead. 
Not a Climpſe of Hope for me; 
Only in Gethſemane. 


SAVIOUR, all the Stone remove 
From my flinty frozen Heart. 
Thaw it with the Brams of Love: 

Pierce it with a Blood-dipt Part. 


o - 
* 1 
— 
of 


Wound the Heart, that wounded Thee: * 


Melt it in Ca E 


[ to J 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
- One "Almighty God of Love, 5 
Hymn'd by all the heav'nly Hoſt, 
In thy ſhining Courts above, 
We poor Sinners, gracious Tunze, 
Bleſs thee for Ceihſemane. | 
HYM N 190. o * 
OLD in the Furnace tried 
Ne'er loſes ought but Droſs : 
So is the Chriſtian purified, 
And better'd by the Croſs. 


Afffictions make us ſee 
(What elſe would ſcape our Sight) 
How very foul and dim are We; 

And Gop how pure atid bright. 
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The puniſh'd Child repent s 
The Parent's Bowels move 
Th' offended Father ſoon nan FY 
And turns with double Love. . 
If Gop rebuke for Pride, 2 2vagl tonatigl; 
He'll humble thy proud Heart 
If for thy Want of Love he chide, 
That Love he will impart. 

He ſhall, by Means like theſe, 
Thy ſtubborn Temper break, 
Soften thy Heart, by due Degrees, 

And make thy Spirit meek. _ - 
His Chaſt'ning therefore prize 
The Priv'lege of Matt > 1-4; 9 0 
Their Hearts are hard who that deſpiſe; _ 8 
And theirs too weak who faint, . 


w 
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nd 3 1 ok ANC RUNI 
ATHER of Spir'ts in Heav'n and Earth; © 
Higher than all that's high'ſt, ie; 
op of our firſt, and ſecond Birth, 
Father of jasus CHRIST. 


Let All, with Rev'rence, and with Libre, 

_ ay ſacred Name adore. 

Set up thy Throne all Thrones above ; 
And reign for evermore. 


Help us thy Pleaſure to fulfil, 

As done by heav'nly Pow'r rs. 
Accompliſh in us all thy Will : 

And let that Will be ours. 


Our Souls and Bodies feed, we pra 
With Focd that thou ſeeſt beſt: 

We aſk our Portion for the Day; 
And leave to Thee the reſt. 


ay, 


L 33: J 
Let Mercy pardon all our Crimes; 
Which Juſtice muſt condemn. 
As Some have wrong d us many time 
And we would pardon Them. 


Let not Temptation us befal, 
Temptation from the Dev“; 

But reſcue and defend us all 
From ev'ry Thing that's Ev1. 


Thine is the Kingdom, thine the Pow” r. 
O'er Angels, and o'er Men; 1 
The Glory too for evermore 
Is thine. AME N. Au E NM. 


HY MN 192. L. M.. 


AITH and Repentance may be taught, 


And yet no Goſpel-Tidings brought; | 


It as mere Duties theſe we prefs, © 
And not as Parts of promis'd Bliſs. 


(5314; 1. 
If only Precepts we prefent, _ 7 
Though urg'd with ſtrongeſt Argument, 
We leave th' awaken'd Sinner's Hope 
In Blackneſs of Deſpair to grope. 


The Man whom legal Precepts chace, 
As yet eſtrang'd to ſov'reign Grace; 
Mrſtaking evangelic Charms, 

As if they ſtood on legal Terms ; 


Looks to himſelf, though dead in Sin, 

For Grounds of Faith and Hope within: 
Hence Fears and Fetters grow and ſwell, 
Since Nought's within but Sin and Hell. 


But Faith, that looks to promis'd Grace, 
Clean out of Self the Soul will chace 

To Car ist for Righteouſneſs and Strength, 
And find the joyful Reſt at length. | 


3 

No Precept clogs the Goſpel Call, | 1 
But wherein Grace is all in all; inn 
No Law is here but that of Grace, N . 
Which brings Relief in ev'ry Caſe. 
The Goſpel is the Promiſe fair 
Of Grace, all Ruins to repair; 
And leaves no Sinner Room to ſay, 
Alas this Debt I cannor pay 


“ This grievous Yoke I cannot bear 
This high Demand I cannot clear! ? 
Grace ſtops the Mouth of ſuch Complaints, 
And ſtore of full Supply preſents. 1 

'Tis here the Spirit pow'rful rides, 

The Fountains of the Deep divides; 
The King of Glory's Splendor ſhews, 
And wins the Heart with welcome News. 
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H * M N 193. ka M. % 
O Worſhip at IMManveL's Feet, 
See in his Face what Wonders meet ! 
Earth is too narrow to expreſs : 
His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace, 


f The whole Creation can afford 

But ſome faint Shadows of my Lox D; 
Nature, to make his Beauties known, 
Muſt mingle Colours not her own.] 


IIs he compar'd to Wine or Bread? 

Dear Lox B, our Souls would thus be fed : 
'Fhat Fleſh, that dying Blood of thine, 

Is Bread of Life, is heav'nly, Wane. ] | 


Ils he a Tree? The World receives 
Salvation from his healing Leave? 
That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bough, 
ts David's Root and Offspring too.] 


I 
Is he a Roſe? Not Sharon yields RE 
Such fragrancy in all her Fields : 
Or if the Lily he aſſume, 
The Vallies bleſs the rich Perfume. ] 


[Is he a Vine? His heawnly Root 
Supplies the.Boughs with Life and Fruit : 
O let a laſting Union join 

My Soul to Cu RIS the living Vine 11 


Ils he the Head? Each Member lives, 
And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives; 
The Saints below, and Saints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his Love.] 


{Is he a Fountain? There I bathe, 

And heal the Plague of Sin and Death: 

Theſe Waters all my Soul renew, 

And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments too.] e 
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Is he a Fire? He'll purge my Droſs: 
But the true Gold ſuſtains no Loſs: 
Like a Refiner ſhall he ſit, 
And tread the Refuge with his Feet. ] 


{Is he a Rock ? How firm he te l 
The Rock of Ages never moves; 

Yet the ſweet Streams that from him flow 
Attend ns all the Deſart thro”. ] 


Ils he a Way? He leads to Gop, 

The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood: 
There would I Walk with Hope and Zeal, 
Till I arrive at Sion's Hill.] 


{Iz he a Door? Til enter in; 

Behold the Paſtures large and green; 

A Paradite divinely fair, 

None hut the Sbeep have freedom there. 


1 io ] 
Is he deſign'd a Corner-Stone, 
For Men to 0 build their Heav'n upon; 
I'll make him my Foundation too, 
Nor fear the Plots of Hell below. * 


Ils he a Temple? Tadore 

Th' indwelling Majeſty and Pow'r? 

And ſtill to his moſt holy Place _ - mJ 
Whene'er I Pray,” I turn my Face. ] fo 1 


[Is he a Star? He breaks the Night, 1 
Piercing the Shades with dawning Light? 
I know his Glories from afar, | 

I know the bright, the Morning-Star.] 


[Is he a Sun? His Beams are Grace, 

His courſe is Joy and Righteouſneſs ; 

Nations rejoice when he appears 

To chaſe their Clouds, and dry their Tears. I. 


| 
| 
| 
= 


1 Cw 
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O let me climb thoſe higher Skies, 
Where Storms and Darkneſs never riſe ! 
There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad. 
And Shines and Reigns th' incarnate Gop. ] 


Nor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars, 


Nor Heav'n his ſull Reſemblance bears; 
His Beauties we can never trace, 


Till we behold him Face to Face. 


HYMN 194. C. M. 
H, the Delights, the heay'nly 19g 
The Glories of the Place, 


Where Jzsus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 
Of his o' erflowing Grace! 


Sweet Majeſty and awful Love 2 
Sit ſmiling on his Brow, oa 4 
And all the Glories ranks above 

At humble Diſtance bow. 
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wy to his 18. See Name e 
— 


A ſound. his lofty Pra LL c I 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, 5 8 


And lay their higheſt Honours oh £ a 0 ' 


Subriſſive at his Feet.) L {EH} ent 10 


Thive ſoft, thoſe bleſſed Feet of bis, _ 2 
* That once rude Iron tore, a ae 
igh on a Throne of Light they 
And al the Saints adore. | 


| 
B 
| 
| 
| 
| 


©, 
His Head, the dear majeſtick Head, ; 

That cruel Thorns did wound, 
See what immortal Glories ſhine, on 1 wg 


And circle it around! © © > © 


This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we, unſeen, adore: 
But when our Eyes behold his Fe ace, 


Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 


[Los b, how our Souls are all on Fi ire 
To ſee thy bleſs d ab ode: 
Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praiſe 


To our incarnate Gop * 0 Heft 


And while our Faith enjoys this sicht, 
We long to leave our Clay: 

And wiſh thy fiery Chariots, Lok p, 
To fetch our Souls away. 


$8#4]5 


| | I; 
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HY MN 195. L. M. : 
LOOD has a Voice to pierce the Skies, ( 


Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries: * 


# +» : 


But the dear Stream, when CüRIST was ſlain,” 
139 L 


Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein, 


Pardon and Peace from Gop on high "ba 


Behold, he lays his Veng ance by; - 


And Rebels that deſerve his Sword, | 


Become the fay'rites of the Lox v. 


To Jz8vs let our Pie tife,” 7 i 1 non 2547 


Who gave his Life a Sacrifice: 2 K 

Now he appears before his Gop,' 

And, for our Pardon, pleads his Blood. 
1. nr 
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HY. MN 196. L. M. 


EE P in our Hearts let us revord 7 
D The deeper Sorrows of our Lone, WET * © | 
ehold the riſing Billows roll 
To overwhelm his holy Sou. 1 


In long Complaints he ſpends his "TOY 
While Hoſts of Hell, and Powers of Beach, e 
And all the Sons of Malice an e LOUD, 
To execute their curft Deſign, ob nt ST 1 bon 
Vet, gracious Gop, thy Power and Love 
Has made the Curſe a Bleſſing pre 25 8 N 
Thoſe dreadful Sufferings of hal da ep 
Atton'd for Sins which we had 


The Pangs of our expiring Lond. Ab” 19-19} bak 
The Honours of thy Law reſtor'd: 
His Sorrows made thy Juſtice known, 
And paid for Follies not his own. 


v 


L 
O for his Sake our Guilt; forgive s. 
And let the mourning Sinner ire: 
The Lok p will hear us in his Name, 
Nor ſhall our Hope be turn'd to Sanne 
HYMN 197. 7 8. 
ATHER, I ſing thy wondrous Grace, 
I bless my Sa viouR's' Name, 
He bought Salvation for the Poor, 
And bore che Sinner's Shame. 


His deep Diſtreſs has rais'd'us high, 

His Duty and his Zeal | 

Fulfill'd the Law which Mortals woke: | 
And finiſh'd all thy Will. 


His dying Groans his iving Songs 
Shall better pleaſe my Go ; 
Than Harp or Trumpet's ſolemn Sound, 
Than Goats or Bullocks Blood. 


{L596 1] 

This ſhall his humble Followers ſee, 
And ſet their Hearts at reſt; 
They by his Death draw. near to Vn, 

And live for ever bleſt. 


Let Heaven and all that quel on gh 
To Gop their Voices raiſe,' 1 

While Lands and Seas aſſiſt the Sei, 
And join t' advance the Praiſe. 


Zion is thine, Moſt holy Goo rin 

Thy Sox ſhall bleſs her Gates; 
And Glory purchas'd by his Blood 
For thy own Is RAE L Waits. 


HYMN 198. L. M. 
ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in Sin; 
And born unholy and unclean; 
Sprung from the Man whoſe guilty Fall 
Corrupts the Race, and taints us All. 


L 387 17 
Soon as we draw our Infant-breath ._ - + il 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death ; £3. 3 
Thy. Law demands a perfect Heart, 8.5804 
But we're defil'd in every Part. T e 
[Great God, create my Heart , OY entry) 
And form my Spirit pure and true: RE 453 
O make me Wiſe betimes to £4 
My Danger and my Remedy. 


Behold I fall before thy Face; 

My only Refuge is thy Grace: 58 

No outward Forms can make me clean; 

The Leproſy lies deep within. N N 


No bleeding Bird, nor bleeding Beaſt, 

Nor Hiſlop-Branch, nor ſprinkling Prieſt, 
Nor running Brook, nor Flood, nor Sea, 
Can waſh the diſmal Stain away. | 


_ — 


38 J 


| Ern my Gop, * Blood alone 1 
ath Power ſufficient to atonev,ñ 
Thy Blood can make me white as Snow; ; 


No Fewiſ Types could cleanfe me ſo. 


While Guilt diſturbs and breaks m). Peace, : 
Nor Fleſh nor Soul hath Reft or Eaſe; © 
Los p, let me hear thy pardoning Voice, 
And make my broken Bones __ 


FUN ERAL. HYMN 8. 


H Y MN m NG. M. 1. 
AKED as from the Earth we came 
And crept to Life. at at firſt, 
We to the Earth return again, 
And mingle with our Duſt! 


The dear Delights we here en 30 5 
And fondly call our .]ẽ n, 

Are but ſhort Favors bortow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. 


[390 ] 
Tis Goo that lifts our Comforts high 
Or links them to the Grave,, 
He gives, and ( bleſſed de his Name 955 1 N 2 


of 


He takes but what He gavest hn 


aut 
s * 


7 d 
% 


Pics all our angry e ad 
Let each rebellious Sigh 

Be ſilent ab, his regen wil 
And ery Murmur die. 


If ſmiling Mercy crown our ls, Y H 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread; 1 + 2g LD 7 


Py 
1. 7 


And we'll adore the Juſtice 100 PF c 12'baA „ 


That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. Tis 
HY MN II 8. N. en bn! 
HE Spirits of the Juſt, v. Ertel 64H 5 
Confin'd in Bodies, \groan ;!'-.-; | 
Till Death conſigns the Corpie to Daft; - 1) +11 
And then the Conflicts donne 


. 
5 * 
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Jesus, who came to ſave, 256i 6 2154 

The Lams for Sinners lain, ned] gie: 
Perfum'd the Chambers of the Grave „ 


And made ev'n Death dur Gain. eule 


Why fear we then to truſt 5 14 a 
The Place where Je$vs br 6 


In Quiet reſts our Brother's Duſt: 
And thus it ſeems to lay: 


4 Forbear, my Friends, to weep; 

„ Since Death has loſt its Sting: 
* Thoſe Chriſtians, that in Jes us lleep, | 

«+ Our God will with Him ming 515 

H YOMPIP og. ge 05: 

TRANGERS and ae bebe 75 
Wegravel through this Wilderneſs; 
Seeking the promis'd Reſt to know 

In CxztsT the Fountain of true Bliſs ; ; 


[208 ] 


We ſeek a Place beyond Wee p NO ow ,25 
An everlaſting GAL Cf: nn 34 TS. 
In this Purſuit we and i in e barns BoA 
: Of daily freſh Supplies of Grace _— 
; Our Souls with Manna Ca «1s; "muſt feed, 5 43 
While we his leading F ootſteps. —_—_- 


So ſhall each Pilgrim gladly MOVE———/ My TH I 2 
Onward unto his Home above. | 


No earthly Bliſs is worth our an, $20 done 
Or ſtruggle for another Bragg 
Theſe Comforts vaniſh and decay, © 10 4 
And yield no ſolid Joy in Desth: 11 


While others vain Delights purſue, TA A TY 
We taſte Gop's RSV we for 2 


. owhn . 5 


( $28 ] 
His Croſs inflicts the deadby Blow, 3575! 107 0 6 
And crucifies each rebel'Sin ; N 
Peace, Love, and Joy, hence richly flow, 
And cauſe ſweet Melody within: 
Dependent on the Gop of Pow 'r, 
We glory in a ſuff'ring Hour: 


The new Feruſalem appears. 2 
Her Citizens reſplendent ſhine, ——Rev, 7. 9. 
For Gop hath wip'd away her Tear s 

And fill'd them with the Life divine: 
With them we fhall his Glory fee, / 
And praiſe Him thro' Eternity. 


HYMNU4 C. M 
THY do we mourn departing Friends  _ 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarm? 
Tis but the Voice that Jesvs ſenddss * 
To call them to his Arms, 


Tt 
Are we not tending upward *. 100 
As faſt as Time can move? | 
Why ſhould we wiſh the Hours more flow 4 
That keep us from our Love? © 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb? 

There the dear Fleſh of Jxsus lay, 
And left a ſweet Perfume! *F 


'The Grave of all his Saints He bleſt, 
And ſoften'd every Bed; 

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, 
But with their dying Heap ? 


Thence He aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our Feet.the Way ; 


Up to the Loxp our Fleſh ſhall fly 
At the great riling * 


1-483 
H Y MN 5: C. M. 
REAT Gov, I own * Sentence TY 
And Nature: maſt decay; no 
F yield my Body to the Duſt, | 
To dwell with fellow Clay. 


Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave, 
And trample on the Tombs; 

My Jxsus, my RepeeMER lives, 
My Gop, my SAv10uR comes. 


The Mighty Conqu'ror ſhall © o_ 
High on a royal Seat; 

And Death the laſt of- all his iq 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet, 


Tho' greedy Worms devour my Skin 
And gnaw my waſting Fleſh ; 

When Gop ſhall build my Bones again, 
He cloathes them all afreſh, 


N 
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Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely Face N 
With ſtrong immortal Eyes, LAG | 1.14.3 FÞ--? 
And feaſt upon thy unknown Grove Abbas 
With Pleaſure and 1 £ 
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NZ * 
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MORNING and EVENING | 


HYMNS. 


> 


HYMN 1. 1 4h 


OD af the Morning, at whoſe Voice 
The chearful Sun makes haſte to riſe, 

' And like a Giant doth rejoices 
To run his journey thro * Sies. 


\ 


19 
** the fair Chambers of the Eaſt 
The Circuit of his Race begins, 
And without wearineſs or rift . © © | 
"Round the whole Earth he flies and ſhines,” 


Oh, like the Sun, may I fulfil 
The appointed Duties of the Day, 

ith ready Mind and active Will 
March on and keep my heav'nly Ak: 


But ! ſhall rove and loſe the Race, 

If Gop, my Sun, ſhall diſappear, 

And leave me in this World's wild Maze 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring Star. 


Lord, thy Commands are clean and pure, 
Eul ght'ning our beclouded Eyes; 

Thy chreat'nings juſt, thy promiſe ſure, 
Thy Goſpel makes the imple Wiſe, © 


[ 339 ] 
Give me thy Counfel for my Guide, 
And then receive me to thy Bliſs , 
All my deſires and hopes beſide „ 
Are faint and cold, — ih e 7 


HYMN 2. I. M. 


HUS far the Loxp has led me on, . x 
Thus far his Pow'r prolongs my Days, . 

And ev'ry Evening ſhall make known SEE 

Some freſh Memorial of his Grace. n 


Much of my Time has run to Waſte, 
And I perhaps am near my home; 

But he forgives my Follies paſt, | 
He gives me Strength for Days to come: 


22 


L. 340 } 
Tay my Body down to Sleep, 
Peace is the Pillow for my Head ; 
While well-appointed Angels Keep 
Their watchful Stations round my Bed. 
In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell 
Tell me a Thouſand frightful Things; 
My Gop in Safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the Shadow of his Wings. 
Faith in his Name forbids my Fear: 
O may thy Preſence ne'er depart ! 
And in the Morning make me hear 
The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart. 


Thus when the Night of Death ſhall come, 
My. Fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 
And wait thy Voice to rouſe my Tomb, 

With tweet Salvation in the Sound. 


( 341 ] 
TMN. 214 N 
Y Gov, how endleſs is thy Love:? 
Thy Gifts are ey'ry Evening new; 


And Morning Mercies from above 
Gently diſtil like early Dew. 


Thou ſpread | the Curtains of the Night, 
Great Guardian of my ſleeping Hours; 
Thy ſov'reign Word reſtore the Cogn, 
And quicken all my drowzy Pow'rs. 


yield my Pow'rs to thy Command, 
To thee I conſecrate my Days: 
Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe. 


Zz 3 
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HYMN: 4. C. M. 


OE more, my Soul, the riſing Day ' © 


Salutes thy ee Eyes; 
Once more, my Voice, thy tribute pay 
Io him that rolls the Skies. 


Night unto Night his Name repeats, 
The Day renews the Sound, 

Wide as the Heav'n on which he us, | 
To turn the Seaſons round. To 


*Tis he Supports my mortal Frame, 
My Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe; 
My Sins would rouze his Wrath to Flame, 

And yet is Wrath delays. 


L. 343: ]* 
[On a poor Worm thy Pow'r might tread; c aan er 
And I could ne'er withftand : | | 
Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
Bat Mercy held thine Hand: 2 „ 


A Thouſand wretched Souls are fled 
Since the laſt ſetting Sun, 
And yet thou lengthneſt out my Thread, 
And yet my Moments run. ] 5 


Dear Go, let all my Hours be thine, 
Whilſt I enjoy the Light, | pi 
Then ſhall my Soul ia ſmiles decline, | wok 
And bring a pleaſant Night. n 


HY MN 5. GC M. 
\ READ sowie gn let my Ev'ning Song 
Like holy Incenſe riſe; 
Alliſt the off *tings of my Tongue 
To reach the lofty Skies. 


0 344 ] 
Through all the Dangers of the Day 
Thy Hand was ſtill my Guard, 
And ſtill to drive my Wan's away 
Thy Mercy ſtood prepar'd ] 
Perpetual Bleſſings from above 

Incompaſs me around, 
But O how few returns of Love 
HFath my Creator found! 


What have I done for him that dy'd 
To ſave my wretched Soul ? 
How are my Follies muldply'd, 
Faſt as my Minutes roll 


Lok o, with this guilty Heart of mine 
To thy dear Croſs I fl-e, 

And to thy Grace my Soul reſign, 

To be renew'd by thee. 


EE Þ 

Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ting Blood "TAs 

I lay me down to Reft, Os 
As in th' embraces of my Gop, 

Or on my Sav1ouk's Breaft. 


HYMN 6. C. M. 
OSANNAH, with a chearful Sound, 
To God's upholding Hand; 
Ten thouſand Snares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. 


That was a mcſt amazing Power 
That rais'd us with a Word, 
And every Day and ev'ry Hour. 

' Welean upon the Lok p. 


[ 346. ] 
The Evening reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room; 

We wake, and we admire the Bed 
That was not made dur Tomb. 


The riſing Morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the Day; 


For Death ſtands ready at the Door 
To ſeize our Lives away. 2 


Our Breath is forfeited by Sin 
To Gov's revenging Law: 

We own thy Grace, immortal King, 
In ev'ry Gaſp we draw, 
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» Gop is our Sun, whoſe-daily Light 


Our Joy and Safety brings; 
Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night 
Beneath his ſhady Wings. 


HYMN 7. 3866 


\ RE I ſleep, for ev'ry Favour 
This Day ſhew'd by my God, 
I will bleſs my Saviour. 


O my Lonp, what ſhall I render 
To thy Name, ſtill the ſame, 
Gracious, good, and tender 


Leave me not, but ever love me 
Let thy Peace be my Bliſs, 
Till Thou hence remove me. 


[348 J 


Viſit me with thy Salvation ;——-2ZPſa. 106. 4. 
Let thy Care now be near, 
Round my Habitation. 


Thou, my Rock, my Guard, my | Tower, 
| Safely keep while! ſleep, 5 
Me with all thy Power. 


So, whene'er in Death I lumber, 


Counted in their Number ! 


* 


Let me riſe with the Wiſe Dau. 214 .. 
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HYMN I. c. M. 


ALVATION ! O the j 10 ful Sound! 
| What Pleaſure to 5 ars! 

A ſovereign Balm for ev'ry Wound, —1 John 1. 7. 
A Cordial for our Fears. | 


Bleſſing, Honour, Praiſe and Power, bc; 


[ 850 | 
Salvation! let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around; 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound 
Bleſſing, Honour, Praiſe and Power, &e. 


Salvation! O Thou bleeding Laux, 
To Thee the Praiſe belongs; 
Sal vation ſhall inſpire our Hearts 
And dwell upon our Tongues. 
Bleſſing, Honour, Praiſe and Power, &c. 


HYMN. 2. L. M. 


LORY and Honour be to Thee, 
Thou St Le-Exis TENT DEITY N; 
' Thee we revere, and Thee adore, | 
In Mercy infinite, and Poy'r. 


be 


2 


E 
To Thee our joyful Hearts we raiſe, 
To Thee we bring our Songs of Praiſe, 
Whoſe bounteous Care and Love "PP, 
Celeſtial Bleſſings to our Hearts. 


Unto the Houy TRA GOD, 
Who hath on us, poor Worms. beſtow'd 
Such Favours, ſuch amazing G ace, 
We pay our Homeg, Thanks, and Praiſe, | | 
HYMN OL © 
"HIS Gov is the Gop we adore, 
Our faithful Unchangeable Friend: 


Whoſe Lave is as great as his Pow'r, 
And neither knows Meaſure nor End. 


22 13. & 


352 ij 
"Tis Jesus, the Hirſt, and the Laſt, 


Whoſe Se1R1T ſhall guide us ſafe Home ; 
We'll praiſe Him for all that is paſt, 


And truſt Him. for all Fee s ko come, 


HYMN e 
ROM all that dwell below the Skies, - Ela. 150. 6. 


Let the CREA TOR's Praiſe ariſe! 
Let the ReDgtMeR's Name be ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 


Eternal are thy Merages, Lokd, 
Eternal Truths attend thy Ward : 


Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore; 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more [ 


* 07 
HYMN 5s C. M. 
LEST be the dear uniting Love | | 
That will not let us part; ROD 
Our Bodies may far off remove, 7 
We till are join'd in Heart. 


Join'd in one Spirit to our Hrav, 
Where He appoints we go; e 
And ſtill in Jes v's Footſteps tread, F 
And do his Work below. 


O let us ever walk in Him, r 
And Nothing know beſide! EN GO» 
Nothing deſire nor ought eſteem. Ee. * 
But JESUS crucify'd, —t ch. LES LE 


„ = 
A 4 f 
1 
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Cloſer- and cloſer let us cleave - 

To his belov'd,Embrace :: }. . b oth d. TELE: 
Out of his Fullneſs ſtill receive, ; bf gb 

And plenteous Grace for Grace. —Jchn 1. 1 6. 


"Tt 7 


But let us baſten to the Day 


Which ſhall our Fleſh reſtore: 
When vanquiſh'd Death ſhall ſhrink away, 
And Bodies part po more, 


HYMN 6. C. N. 
HROUGH Cur1sT when we together ame, 
In Singleneſs of Heart, mw 

We met, O Jgsu, in thy Name, 
And in thy Name we ſe part. N 


EP 
We part in Body, not in Mind, 
Our Minds continue one ; ek 4 
And each to each in Ixsus Join'd, FOE SINE 
We happily go on. F 


Preſent we ſtill in 4 are, 3 
And intimately ni „„ 

While on the Wings of Faith and Proy . 

f W ABBA, FATHER, cry. e 


on may thy SpIRIT, Deareſt Lok p, d 
In all our Travels, ſtill „ 

Direct, and be our conſtant Guard, 

To Zuon's Holy Hill. 


4 6 Aa 2 


Tt >. 1 
O, what a Joyful Meeting there, 
Beyond theſe changing Shades! 
White are the Robes we. all ſhall wear, 
And Crowns upon our Heads. 


Haſte, Lorp, and bring us ta the Day 
When we ſhall dwell at Home: 
Come, O RRDEEUNR, come away; 
., Jesvs, 3 come. 


GREAT ReprtMER of Mankind, 
| We praiſe thy holy Name; 

Thy tender Care while Life ſhall laſt; 
: Wel to * World * 


8. 35% 


To Heav'n we raiſe a longing Thought, 
And want thy Face to ſee;  / ©. -- 

To quit this Tenement of Clay, 
And dwell, Dear Lon d, with Thee. 


HYMN 8 C. M. 


ESUS, knit all our Hearts to Thee. 
And join us all in one; 

And in our Meetings every Where 
Be Thou our Aim alone; 


o 


Reign Thou ſole Mon 4 ken of out Hearts, 
Without a Rival rein; 

Till we with Angels join Above, 
To praiſe the LA NR once ain. 


A a 3 


358 ] 
HE Gop of Mercy be adord, en 
Who calls our Souls from Death; 


Who ſaves by his redeeming Word, 
And new-creating Breath. 


| To praiſe the Farark and is 1 . 

1 _ AndSptrir, all divine, 5 

The Ox in Tnxkx, and THREE | in Oxr, 
Let Saints and Angels Join. 


H > | M N 10. 8. M. < 


OT with our mortal Eyes 
Have we beheld the Lox, 
1 Yet we rejoice to hear his Name, 
And love Him in his Word. 


_”— >” 4% — — ——ꝛ— ͤ— EWe— 


L 359 1 
On Earth we want the Sight 


1 el 

Of our RE DPDERMRR's Face, b 

Yet, Lox p, our inmoſt Thoughts age, 2 b 
To dwell upon thy Grace. 18 

And when we taſte thy Love, SOR 3 

Our Joys divinely RO on H 107 
Unſpeakable, like thoſe above. 1H 

And Heay' n 3 below. FO wee WOT Aal 
1299 Nen 7 


HYMN 11. C. M. 


IRM as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands, 

My Loxp, my Hope, my Truſt : | 5 

if I am found in Jes. s Hands, 5 
My Soul can ne'er be loſt, 4 


5 36 } 
His Honour is engag'd to fave © b 
The meaneſt of his Sheep; 27 
All that his H-av'nly Fa THER gave 
His Hands ſecurely — a 


«1 


Nor Death nor Hell ſhall &'er remove, 
His Fav'rites from his Breaſt ; 

In the dear Boſom of his Love _ 
They muft for ever reſt. 


HYMN 12. c. M. 


UR Gon, bow firm his Promiſe ſtan 
Ev'n when he hides his Face; 


He truſts in our Re DEEME Ns Hands | 
His Glory, and his Grace! 


361 - 
Then, why, my Soul, theſe ſad Complaints, OI 
Since CuRIST and thou art one? 
Thy Gop is faithful to his Saints, 
Ml faithful to his Son, 5 


Beneath his Smiles my Heart has Erd, 
And part of Heav'n poſſeſt; 

I praiſe his Name for Grace receiv'd, 
And truſt Him for the reſt, 


FM IN, 11-0 M. 
N ev'ry Trouble ſharp and ſtrong, 


True Faith to Jzsvs flies, 
Its Anchor-hold is firm in Him, 
When ſwelling Billows riſe. 


L 362 } 
His Comforts bear our Spirits up 
We'd truſt a faithful Gop 3 
The ſure Foundation of our Hope, 01 
Is in a Sa viouR's Blood. 


Loud Halleluiahs ſing each Soul 
To thy RED EEMER's Name; 

In Joy, in Sorrow, Life and Death, 
His Love is {till the ſame. . f 


HYMN 14. C. M. 


ERCY, good Loxp, Mercy I aſk, 
: This is the toral Sum, 

. For Mercy, Logo, is all my ſuit, 
Lok, let thy Mercy come. 


— 


N 
HYMN 15. St. M. 


* 


UR Snrzrutrd alone,, 


The Lox p, let us bleſ ;; 
| Who reigns on the Throne, e 
The PRINCE of our Peace 
Who evermore ſaves us, 
By ſnedding his Blood; 


+ All bail, Holy Jes vd 


Our Lox D and earGov. © © © 
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IVE to the IRS Praiſe, 
Give Glory to the Sox, 
And to the SpiR Ir of his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 


1 365 J 
L. M. 


RAISE Gov, from whom all Bleflings fv, 
Praiſe Him all Creatures here below; 
Praiſe Him above, ye Heav'nly Hoft, 


' Praiſe FATHER, SoN, and HoLvy Gnos r, 25 


8 8 6. 


O Fa Tu R, Son, and Hol Gros, 
Be Praiſe amidſt the Heav'nly Hoſt, 
And in the Church below; 
From whom all Creatures draw their Birth, 
By whom Redemption bleſt the Earth, 


From whom all Comforts flow. 


— 


* 7 
- 
%\ 
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68. | 
ATHER, Sox, and Hor v nos r, 1 
One God, whom we adore” , » 

Join we with the Heav'nly Hoſt Se 
To praiſe Thee evermore : 


Live, by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, 

THREE in Ong, and Ox in Turn ; 3 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lok p, 

All Glory be to Thee. 


— 


O Gop who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
Our Guilt and Mifery to remove, 
To the bleſt Spi RH who Life imparts, 
Who rules in all believing Hearts. 
Be endleſs Glory, Preiſe and Love. 


E 369 1 
C. M. 
O FarHER, Son and Ho GuosT, | 


One Gop whom we adore ; 
Be Glory as it was, 1s now 


And ſhall be evermore, 
| 78. 
ING we to our Gop above 
Praiſe Eternal as his Love: 
Praiſe Him all ye Heav'nly Hoſt 
FATHER, SoN and Hor y Ghost. 


* 
* hi the FarHER's Throne 
Perpetual Honours raile ; 
Glory to Gop the Sox, 
To Gop the Sp1r1T Praiſe ©. 
With all our Powers Eternal Kr 
Thy Name we ſing, while Faith adores. 


- 
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78. 


ATHER Sow and Hol Gus r 
Ox E in TüR ER, and TREE in Ons 
As by the Cœleſtial Hoſt 
Let thy Will on Earth be done: 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n 
Glorious LoRD of Earth and Heav' n! 


1 04th. 


ur Glory to Gop, ye Children of Men, 
G and A ned Tenia ed ei, 
The Son s Glorious Merit, 
The FaTHER's Free Grace, 
The Gift of the SeirRip 
To Adam's loſt Race, 


B 
MINS , * 
O w fine has the Day been, how bright was 
the Sun, 


How lovely and joyful the Courſe that he run, 

Tho' he roſe in a Miſt when his Race he begun, 
And there follow d ſome Droppings of Rain? 

But now the fair Traveller's come to the Weſt, 

His Rays are all Gold, and his Beauties are beſt; 

He paints the Sky gay as he ſinks to his Reſt, 
And foretels a bright Riſing again. 


Juſt ſuch is the Chriſtau: His Courſe he begins, 

Like the Sun in a Miſt, white he mourns for his Sins, 

And melts into Tears: Then he breaks out and 
ſhines, 


And travels his heavenly Way ; 
"+ 


FR 7 

But when he comes nearer to finiſh his Race, 

Like a fine ſetting Sun he looks richer in Grace, 
And gives a ſure Hope at the End of his Days 
Of riſing in brighter Array. | 


1 371. ] 


FEFEFEFEI 


THERE were Shepherds abiding in the Field, 

keeping watch over their Flocks by Night; 

and lo, the Angel of the Lord came upon them, 
and the Glory of the Lord ſhone round about them, 

and they were ſore afraid. 2 


And the Angel ſaid unto them, fear not, for be- 
hold I bring you glad Tidings of great Joy, which 
ſhall be to all People; for unto you is born this Day, 
in the City of David, a Saviour, which is Chriſt the 


Lord, 
B b 2 


[372 ] | 
And this ſhall be a Sign unto you, ye ſhall find 
the Babe, wrapped in Swaddling Clothes, lying in a 
Manger. Glad Tidings. Hallelyjab. A Saviour, 
which is Chriſt the Lord. 


And ſuddenly, hs was with the Angel, a 
Multitude of the heavenly Hoſt, * God; and 
ſaying, 


| Glory to God in the Higheſt, and on Earth Peace, 
good will towards Men. Hallelujah. 


ND the Glory of the Lon p ſhall be revealed, 
and all Fleſh ſhall ſee it together: For the 
Mouth of the Loxp hath ſpoken it. Ja. xl. 5. 


„ 2; r | 
ND He ſhall purify the Sons of Levi, that they 


may offer unto the Lok D an Offering i in Nagl 
teouſneſs. Mal, iii. 3. 


THOU that telleft good Tidings to Zion, ariſe, 
ſay unto the Cities of Judah, behold your 


Gop, the Glory of the Lok p is riſen ng 4. hee. 
La. Ix. 1. 


OR unto us a Chip is born, unto us a Som is 
giv-n, and the Government ſhall be upon. his 
Shoulder : And his Name ſhall be called WonpeR- - 
FUL, CoUNSELLoR, the Mic Hr x Gop, the EveR- _ 
LASTING FATHER ,the PRINCE of PEACE. Ha. 1x. 6. 


LORY to Gop in the Higheſt, good Will to- 
wards Men, and Peace on Earth. Luke 1 u. 14. 
B b 3 
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E ſhall feed his Flock like a Shepherd, and he 

; ſhall gather the Lambs with his Arm, and 
carry them in his Boſom, and gently lead thoſe that 
are with young. Come unto Him all ye that labour, 
come unto Him, ye that are heavy laden, and He 
will give you Reſt; take his Yoke upon you and 
learn of Him, for He is meek and lowly of Heart, 
and ye ſhall find Reſt unto your Souls. 


[IS Yoke is 5 and his Burden is light. 


Mat. 11. 30. 
26 SE 60 
| EHOLD, the La MB * Gop that taketh away 
| the Sin of the World! John i. 29. 


NURELY He hath: borne our Griefs, and carried 
our Sorrows. Ja. liii. 4. 


— Ate 0a 


yg gn nr or Dn dn 


WAKE our Souls, (away our Fears, 
Away my unbelieving Fear | 
Away from ev'ry mortal Care, 
Alas l and did my Saviour bleed? — 
At thy Command, our deareſt Lord, 


""I'N-D\E x 


1 
n let us join to bleſs . 
ury'd in Shadows of the Night  —— 
Before Jehovah's awful Throne, — 


Bleſs the Lord, my Soul, and raiſe 
Believers hear the Goſpel-Word, 
Beloved Saviour, faithful Friend, 
Bleſs, O my Soul, the living God, 
Brethren, thoſe who come to Bliſs, 
Brethren would you know your Stay ? 


Bleſt be the Father and his Love, _ 

Behold the Lamb'immaculate, — 

Blood has a Voice to pierce the Skies, 

Bleſt be the dear uniting Love — 
| . 


Come my Father's Family, — 
Come, thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſling ! 


1e 


IDE X. 


wn 
8 


Come, let us all unite to praiſe — — 74 
Come, happy Souls, approach your God — 5 
Captain of thine enhiſted Hoſt, — 106 
Chriſt the Lord is ris'n To-day ! — 124 
Come, Holy Spirit, come; — — 134 
Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove, — 135 
Come, ye humble Sinner Train, — — 164 
Come Sinners to the Goſpel-Feaſt, — — 212 
Come, let us join our chearful Songs, — 217 
Come Holy Ghoft, Thine Influence thed, — 256 
Come let us aſcend, — — 283 
D. 
Deareſt of all the Names above, — 84 
Deep in our Hearts let us record — — 324 
Dread Sov'reign let my Ev'ning Song — 343 


. 


E. Page 
Eternal Spirit ! we confeſs — — 83 
Early my God without Delay, — — 143 
Encourag'd by the Word of Grace, — 208 
Expectant at Betheſda lie — — 249 
Ere I ſleep, for eviry Favour | — — 


F. 26 SE 60 


Father, how wide thy Glory ſhines! — 56 
Flow faſt my Tears; the Cauſe is great; — 117 
From Heav'n the loud, th* Angelic Song began, — 127 


Faithful Bridegroom Holy Lamb, — 
Father of Spir'ts in Heav'n and Earth; — 
Faith and Repentance may be taught, — 
Father, I ſing thy wondrous Grace, — 325 
From all that dwell below the Skies, — — 
Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands, — — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, — — 
Father Son and Holy Ghoſt — — — 


L 395 J 


He was wounded for our Tranſgreſſions, He was 
bruiſed for our Iniquities: The Chaſtiſement of our 
Peace was upon we and with his Stripes we are 
healed. T/a. iii. 5. % 


LL we like Sheep have gone aſtray ; we have 
| turned every one to his own Way: And the 
Lorp hath laid on Him the Iniquity of us all. 
an lin. 6. 


E truſted in Gop that He might deliver Him, 
let Him deliver Him, if He delight in Him. 


Mat. xxvii. 43. 


[ IFT up your Heads, O ye Gates; and be ye 
4 lift up ye everlaſting Doors; and the K1NG 
of Glory ſhall come in. 


uh. © 


L 376 J | 
Who is the King of Glory? the Loxp ftrong and 
mighty, the LozD mighty in Battle. Pſa. xxiv. 7. 8. 


ET all the Angels of Gop worſhip Him. 
Hieb. i. 6. 


REAT was the Company of the Preachers : 
The Lord gave the Word. Pſa. Ixvilii. 11. 


HE IR Sound is gone out into all Lands, and 
their Words unto the Ends of the World. 
Rom. x. 18. 


REAK forth into Joy, glad Tidings ; thy Gop 

reigneth. How beautiful are 1he Feet of Him 

that bringeth Tidings of Salvation; that faith unto | 
Zion, thy God reigneth! Ja. li. J. 9. 


(97 1 
T us break their Bonds . and caſt * 
their Yokes from us. Ea. ii. 1 
ALLELUJAH! For the LORD. GOD OM. 
NIPOTENT reigneth. Kev. xix. 6. 


The Kingdom of this World is become the King: 


doms of our LORD and of his CHRIST; an He 
ſhall reign for ever and ever. Rev. Xl. 1 5. 


KING of KINGS and LORD of LORDS. 
. Rev. xix. 16. HALLELUJAH ! 


INCE by Man canie Death, by Man came alſo 
the Reſurrection of the Dead. For as in Adam 


all die, even ſo in Cyr1sT ſhall all be made alive. 
1 Cor. xv. 21. 22. 


[ 81] : 
UT Thanks be to Gop, who giveth us the 
Victory, through our Lonvo Jesus Cnnis r. 
! Cor. XV. 57. 


B 


* 


ORTHY .i is the Las b was Win, to re- 
ceive Power, and Riches, and Wiſdom, and 
Strength, and Honour, and Glory, and Bleſſing. 


Hhleſſing, Honour, Glory and Power be unto Him 
that ſitteth upon the Throne, and unto the LAM 
for ever and ever, AMEN, Rev. *. 13.13, 


-- 


": 28 JE 0 


IN D EX; 


G. Page 
Grace, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 19 
Guide me O Thou Great Jehovah, Gf 


Gracious Lord, incline thine Ear, 


«I 
da 


ö 


Great God, I own thy Sentence juſt, 
| God of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 


333 
337 


God moves in a myſterious Way — 94 
Granted is the Sqgviour's Prayer, — 137 
Great God, indulge my humble Claim — 145 
Gracious God, thy Children keep, _ — 168 
Grateful Notes and Numbers bring, — 9 
Giver of Concord, God of Peace, — 198 
Go forth Believer, go — — 218 
Glory be to God on high, — — 230 
God of my Salvation hear, — — 226 
Gold in the Furnace tried — — 310 
Go Worſhip at Immanuel's Feet, _ — 316 


| 


: 
. 
« 
: 
| 


I N D EX 


Glory and Hondur be to Thee, — — 
Give to the Father Praiſe, — 
Give Glory to God, ye Children of Men, — 
How bleſt are they whoſe Feet have found — 
How fad our State by Nature is, — — 
He comes! He comes! the Saviour Dear — 
Head of the Church triumphant ! — — 
Happy the Heart, where Graces reign — 
Hail, Alpha and Omega, hail, — — 
Ho! ev "ry one that thirſts tra nigh, — 
Hark! in the Wilderneſs a Cry! — 
Holy Ghoſt, inſpire our Praiſes. —— 
Hark ! the beſt News that ever came —— 
Hark! The Herald-Angels ſing, — 
Ile dies! the Friend of Sinners dies! — 


104 


109 


110 
114 


115 
126 


How ſtrange is the Courſe, that a Chriſtian muſt ſteer ? 180 


IN D E. X. 


Hail Holy, Holy, Holy Lord | ES 

Hearts of Stone, relent, relent, _. —_ 

Hail Thou once deſpiſed ] Jelns! - __;. 

Hail Jeſus hail, our great Hig 17 Prieſt, 
lind, 


ither, ye poor, ye ſick, 
Aeta, with a chen Fond 


dee fine has the Day been, 224 ig 515 . Sun,” 3 


4 


— 
2 — 
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1599 


I. | 

| . we bleſs thy Father's News 3 ——— 
. Lover of my Soul.. ð — 
Is there a Thing that mayes and breaks 

eſu, Jeſu, King of Saints, —_ — 

eſus, oe Praiſe is due to Thee, — 

eſus our 'Triumphant Head, — — 

f Unbelief's that Sin accurſt, — — Is 
I am, faith Chriſt, the Way, — — 172 


_— — 4 PS - — 
* A 
leſus, Maſter of the Feat, 
Jeſus invites his Saints, — 
Jeſus, Thou Lovely pleeding r 
eſus, the Saviour of my Sou. 
" Feſus, we claim Thee for our own ; 
- Jeſu, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs | 
I wait the Viſits of thy Grace, 
If Jeſus is our's, — 
If this be, Lord, thy Way; — 
If Duſt and Aſhes might preſume, 
Jeſus, while he dwelt below, . 
eſus, knit all our-Hearts to Thee, 
ev'ry" Trouble ſharp-and ſtrong, 
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| 
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Lord, how divine thy Comforts are! 
Lord, what a Heaven of ſaving Grace 


Let them neglect thy Glory, Lord, 


| 


[| 


111] | | 111. 


— 


I N D E X. 


Lord take my Heart juſt as it is, 

Lo! He comes with Clouds deſcending, 
Let me, my Saviour and my God, 
Laden with Guilt and full of Fears, 
Let organ neg Crown 

Lord, in the Morning thou ſhalt hear 


Lord of the Worlds above, — 
Lord, *tis a pleaſant Thing to ſtand 
Lord, what a Riddle is my Soul; — 
Lord, when I hear thy Children talk, 
Lukewarm Souls, the Foe grows ſtronger, 
Laden with Guilt, Sinners, ariſe, — 
Lord, I am vile, conceiv'd in Sing 

M. 


My God, the Spring of all my Joys, 
My Soul before Thee 2 lies, 
CA 
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IND E X. 


May He, ſupreme eſſential Love, ——— 
My Saviour, Thou didſt ſnedꝛ⁊ęæ³ — 
My bleſſed Saviour, is thy Love — — 
My God, how endleſs is thy Love! — — 
Mercy, good Lord, Mercy I ak — — 
N * 
Now to the Lord a noble Song! _ — — 
Now by the Bowels of my God. — — 
Now begin the heav'nly Theme, — 
Naw I have found the bleſſed GrouifY, - — 
Not all the Blood of Beaſts — — 
Nothing but thy Blood, O Jeſus, — — 
No Prophet, nor Dreamer of Dreams, — 
Naked as from the Earth we came == — 
Not with our mortal Eyes, — — 
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Oh, if my Soul was form'd for Woe, 
O Dear Redeemer, who alone — 
© Lord, how great's the Favour | | — 
O Thou whoſe Mercy knows no Bound, 

O What ſhall I do, my Saviour to praiſe, 

O Zion afflifted with Wave upon Wave 

Oh ! when my Righteous Judge ſhall come, 
O Jeſu, our Lord, — 
Our Lord is riſen from the Dead, 

Oh! for a Glance of heav'nly Day, 
O Jeſus; Everlaſting Gd. —_ 
O Come, Thou, wounded Lamb of God! 
O Father of Heaven! be ever ador'd: 
O that our flinty Hearts would melt, 
Oh ! how glorious is that Myſtery, 

O Patient ſpotleſs Lamb, — 
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INDEX 


Page 
O' Render Thanks to God above, _ — 270 
O Jeſus appear, - — 274 
Oh, the Delights, the heav'nly Joys, — 320 
Once more, my Soul, the riſing Day — 342 
O Great Redeerner of Mankind, — — 356 
Our God, how firm his Promiſe ſtands! — 360 
Our Shepherd alone, — — — 363 

| P. 

Praiſe the Lord, who reigns above, — — 52 
Plung'd in a Gulph of dark Deſpair, — 6 
Pray'r was appointed to convey — — 182 
Pity a helpleſs Sinner, Lord, — — 213 


Praiſe God, from whom all Bleſſings flow, — 365 
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Riſe, my. Soul, and ſtretch thy Wings, 
8. 


Salvation is, for ever nig 
Source of Light and Pow'r divine, 
Sons of God, triumphant riſe, — 
Sweet is the Work, my God, my King 
Sweet is the Memory of thy Grace, 

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's Name 

Stand and adore! how Glorious He 
Sinners, the pierc'd Redeemer ſee ; 

Sweet the Moments rich in Blefſing 
Strangers and Sojourners below — 
Salvation ! O the joyful Sound! — 
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Bing we to our Ged above — 
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The Voice of my beloved ſounds — — 
There is a Land of pure Delight — — 12 
Thou Dear Redeemer, Dying Lamb! — 17 
Thou hidden Love of God, whoſe Height, — 32 
'To God the only wiſe,  —— © — 64 
The Sinner that, by precious Fail, — 66 
D Happineſs below — — 92 
Tho' ſtrait be the Way, — — 162 
To comprehend the great Three-One, — 185 
The God of Abrab'm praiſe, — — 193 
The Lord ſupplies his People's need — — 199 
The Croſs! the Croſs! O that's my Gain, — 201 
Thou Lamb of God once ſlain, — — 204 
That doleful Night before his Death, — 216 
is done! th' atoning Work is done: — 228 
They pierc'd Him to the Heart, — — 229 


There is a Fountain fill'd with Blood, — 


IN D E X. 


Tne Fountain of Chriſt — ELSE: 
*T was on that dark, that doleful Night, 2 
The Lord hath ſworn, and cannot lye, alias 
This was Compaſſion like a Gd. — | 
'Thy Mercy, my God, is the Theme of m Song, | 

7 <A Father of Men \-'*) —— 5 
The Spirits of the Juſt, — — 
Thus far the Lord has led me on, _ 
'This God is the God we adore, — 
Through Chriſt when we together came, 

The God of Mercy be ador'd, — 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, — 
To God who reigns enthron'd on high, — 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, — 
To God the Father's Throne, — 
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With fiery Serpents greatly pain'd, my 
What equal Honours ſhallwe bring, . 
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I N D E X. 


When Darkneſs long has veil'd my Mind, 
With Joy we meditate the Grace © —— 
Why ſhould the Children of a King 
Whom. have I in Heav'n but Thee | 
Who hath our Report believed ? — 


When is it Chriſtians all agree, — 
We give immortal Praiſe 


I 
Who can have greater cauſe to ſing, 
What Heav'nly Man, or Lovely God, 
When | ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 
What ObjeQ's this that meets my Eyes 
Wide 1s the Gate of Death ; —— 


Why do we mourn departing Friends 
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Ye Servants of God, your Maſter proclaim, 
Ye Children of God, 


Ye Souls that truſt in Chriſt, rejoice : 
Ye wretched, hungry, ſtarving Poor; 
Ye pris ners of Hope, — 
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Zion, awake, ariſe, arife; — 
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